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5 the Honourable 1 
Sir Milliam Leviſon Gower, Bar. 


HERE is one kind of Virtue, which is inborn in the Nobility, and 
indeed in moſt of the Ancient Families of this Nation; they are not apt 
to inſult on the Misfortunes of their Countrymen. But You, Sir, I 
may tell it Vou without Flattery, have graſted on this natural Commi- 
ſeration, and rais'd it to a Nobler Virtue: As You have been pleas'd to honour 
me, for a long time, with ſome Part of Your Eſteem and Your good Will; fo 
in particular, ſince the late Revolution, You have increas'd the Proofs of Your 
Kindneſs to me; and not ſuffer'd the Difference of Opinions, which produce ſuch 
| Hatred and Enmity in the brutal Part of Human kind, to remove You from the 
ſetled Baſis of Your good Nature and eee This Nobleneſs of Your: 
had it been excrcis'd on an Enemy, had certainly been a Point of Honour, an. 
as ſuch I might juſtly recommended it to the World: But that of Conſtancy 
to Your former Choice, and the Purſuance of Your firſt Favours, are Virtues 
not overcommon amongſt Engli ſ Men. All things of Honour have, at beſt, 
| ſomewhat of Oſtentation in them, and Self- love; there is a Pride of doing more 
than is expected from us, and more than others would have done. But to 
proceed in the ſame Tract of Goodneſs, Favour, and Protection, is to ſhew that 


a Man is acted by a thorough Principle: It carries ſomewhat of Tenderncſs in 


it, which is Humanity in a Heroical Degree; tis a kind of unmoveable good 
Nature; a Word which is commonly Deſpis'd, becauſe it is fo ſeldom Practis'd. 
But after all, tis the moſt generous Virtue, oppos'd to the moſt degenerate Vice, 
which is that of Ruggedneſs and Harſnneſs to our Fellow-Creatures  _ 
Tis upon this Knowledge of You, Sir, that I have choſen You, with Your 
' Permiſſion, to be the Patron of this Poem. And, as fince this wonderful Revolu- 
tion, I have begun with the beſt Pattern of Humanity, the Earl of Leiceſter; I 
ſhall continue to follow the ſame Method, in all, to whom I ſhall Addreſs; and 
endeayour to pitch on ſuch only, as have been pleas'd to own me in this Ruin 
of my ſmall Fortune; who, though they are of a contrary Opinion themſelves, 
yet blame not me for adhering to a loſt Cauſe; and judging for my ſelf, what I 
cannot chuſe but judge; ſo long as I am a patient Sufferer, and no Diſturber of 
the Government. Which, if it be a ſevere Penance, as a great Wit has told the 
World, ttis at leaſt enjoin'd me by my ſelf: And Sancho Pancha, as much a 
Fool as I, was obſerv'd to diſcipline his Body, no farther than he found he 
could endure the fmart, ( 9855 
You ſee, Sir, I am not entertaining you, like Ovid, with a Lamentable Epi- 
ſtle from Pontus; I ſuffer no more, than I can calily undergo; and ſo long as I 
enjoy my Liberty, which is the Birth-right of an Exgliſh Man, the reſt ſhall | 
never go near my Heart. The Merry Philoſopher, is more to my Humour than 
the Melancholick; and I find no Diſpoſition in my (elf to Cry, while the mad 
World is daily ſupplying me with ſuch Occaſions of Laughter, The more rea- 
ſonable ſort of my Countrymen, have ſhewa ſo much Favour to this Piece, that 
they give me no doubt of their Protection for the future. 


1 As 


* naw 


— itt aro elit ute ASS « . 


|| © The Epiſile Dedicatory, 
Ass You, Sir, have been pleas'd to follow the Example of their Goodneſs, in 
TE favouring me: So give me leave to ſay, that I follow Yours in this Dedication, 
1 to a Perſon of a different Perſuaſion. Though I muſt confeſs withal, that I 
= have had a former Encouragement from You for this Addreſs, and the warm 
Remembrance of your noble Hoſpitality to me at Trentham, when ſome Years 
| ago I viſited my Friends and Relations in Your Country, has ever fince given 
=. me a violent Temptation to this Boldnels. „FVV 
5 Tis true, were this Comedy wholly mine, I ſhould call it a Trifle, and per- 
Y haps not think it worth your Patronage; but when the Names of Plazens and 
N | Moliere are join'd in it; that is, the two greateſt Names of Ancient and Mo- 
| dern Comedy, I muſt not preſume fo far om their Reputation, to think their beſt 
and moſt unqueſtion'd Productions can be term'd. Little, I will not give You 
the Trouble, of acquainting You what I have added, or alter'd in either of 
3 them, ſo much it may be for the worſe; but only that the Difference of our 
| Stage from the Roman and the French did fo require it. But I am afraid, for my 
; 


own Intereſt, the World will too eaſily diſcover, that more than half of it is 
| mine; and that the reſt is rather a lame Imitation of their Excellencies, thin a2 
| juſt Tranflation. *Tis enough, that the Reader know by You, that I neither 
if | | deſerve nor deſire any Applauſe from it: If I have perform'd any thing, tis the | 
1 Genius of my Authors that inſpir'd me; and if it has pleas'd in Repreſentation, 
Iet the Actors ſhare the Praiſe amongſt themſelves. As for Plautus aud Moliere, 
3 they are dangerous People; and I am too weak a Gameſter to put my ſelf into 
== their Form of Play. But what has been wanting on my Part, has been abun- 
dantly ſupply'd by the Excellent Compoſition of Mr. Purcell; in whoſe Perſon © 
we have at length found an Engliſh Man, equal with the beſt abroad. At leaſt 


it | my Opinion of him has been ſuch, ſince his happy and judicious Performances 
* in the late Opera; and the Experience I have had of him, in the ſetting my 
FR Three Songs for this Amphitryon: To all which, and particularly to the Come 
{3K _ poſition of the Paſtoral Dialogue, the numerous Quire of Fair Ladies gave ſo 
iuſtan Applauſe on the Third Day. I am only ſorry, for my own ſake, that there 
—_ was one Star wanting, as Beamte as any in our Hemiſphere; that young Bere- 


nice, who is miſimploying all her Charms on ſtupid Country Souls, that can ne- 
ver know the Value of them; 8 che Triumphs, which are ready pre- 
par'd for her in the Court and Town, And yet I know not whether Tam fo 
much a Lofer by her Abſence; for I have Reaſon to apprehend the Sharpneſs of 
her Judgment, if it were not allay'd with the Sweetneſs of her Nature; and 
after all, I fear ſhe may come time enough, to diſcover a Thouſand Imperfecti- 


'F ons in my Play, which might have paſs'd on Vulgar Underſtandings. Be pleas'd 
IF to uſe the Authority of a Father over her, on my behalf; enjoin her to keep her 
oon Thoughts of Amphitryon to her ſelf; or at leaſt not to compare him too 
I! | ſtrictly with Molieres. Tis true, I have an Intereſt in this Partiality of hers; 
1 but withal, I plead ſome fort of Merit for it, in being ſo Particularly as I am, 
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To box, like Boys, with one Hand ty'd behind. 
This is plain levelling of Mit; in which 
The Poor has all th Advantage, not the Rich. 


Peace, after Mar; and after Toil, Repoſe, 


Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


HE lab'ring Bee, when his ſharp Sting is gone, 
Forgets his Golden Work, ana turns a Drone: 
I. Sch is a Satyr, when you rake away * 

That Rage, in which bis Noble Vigour lay. 


mat gain you, # not ſuffering him to teixe ye? 


| He neither can offend you, now, nor pleaſe ye, 


The Honey-bag, and Venome, lay fo near, 

That both, together, you reſold to tear; 

And loſt your Pleaſure, to ſecure your Fear, 

How can he ſhow his Manhood, if you bind hy 
1, 


The Blockhead ſtands excus'd, for wanting Senſe ; 
And Wits turn Blockheads in their own Defence. 
Ter, though the Stages Traffick, is undone, 
Sill Julian's interloping Trade goes ons 


| Though Satyr on the Theatre you ſmother, 
Ter in Lampoons, you Libel owe another, 
| The firſt produces ſtill, a ſecond Fig; © 
Ne whip em out, like School-boys, till they pig : 
And, with the ſame Succeſs, we Readers gueſs; 
For, cu ry one, ſtill dwindles to a leſs, * 
And much good Malice, is ſo meanly dreft, 
That we Would laugh, but cannot find the Feſt. 
If no Advice your Rhiming Rage can ſtay, : 


Let no: the Ladies ſuffer in the Fray. 


Their tender Sex is Priviledg d from War; 
*Tis not like Knights, to draw upon the Fair. 
What Fame expect you from ſo mean a Prize? 
We wear no murd ring Weapons, but our Eyes. 


Our Sex, you know, was after yours deſgud; 


- The laft Perfection of the Maker's Mind: 
| Heav'n drew out all the Gold for us, and left Jour Droſi behind. 


Beauty, for Valour's beſt Reward, He choſe; 


» 


Hence ye Prophane; excluded from our Sights ; 
Aud charm'd by Day, with Henour's vain Delights, 


| Go, make your beſt of ſolitary Nights, 
Recant betimes, tis Prudence to ſubmit : 
Our Sex, is ſtill your Over-match, in Wit : 
Me never fail, with new, ſucceſsfal Arts, 


To make fine Fools of you; and all your Parts, 
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Spoken by Phedra. Mrs. Mountford. 


A thinking, (and it almoſi makes me mad.) 
How ſweet a Time thoſe Heathen Ladies had. 
Idolatry, was even their Gods own Trade; 
Tue) War ſhipt the fine Creatures they had made. 


0 was chief of all the Deities ; 
And Love was all the, Faſhion, in the Skies. 
When the feet Nymph, held up the Lilly Hand, 
Jove, was her humble Servant, at Command. 
The Treaſury of Heavn was ne er ſo bare, 
But ſtill there 20as a Penſion for the Fair, 


In all his Reign, Adult ry was no Sin; 
For Jove, the good Example did _ 
Mark, too, when he uſurp d the Huiband's Name, 
How civilly he ſav'd the Ladies Fame, 


The ſecret Joys of Love, he wiſely hid; 


But you, Sirs, boaſt of more, 3 er 50 did. 


Du teize your Cuckolas; to their Face torment em; 


But Jove gave his, new Honours to content em. 


And, in the kind Remembrance of the Fair, 
On each exalted Son, beſtow d a Star. 


For thoſe good Deeds, as by the Date appears, 
His God ſhip flouriſh'd full Two Thouſand Tears, 
At laſt, when he and Fr his Prieſts grew ola, 


The Ladies grew in their Devction cold; 
And, that falſe Wor ſhip would no longer bold. 


Severity of Life did next begin; 
(And abvays does, when We no more can Sin.) 
That Doctrine, too, ſo hard, in Practice, lyes, 
That, the next Age may ſee another riſe. 


| Then, Pagan Gods, wy once again, ſucceed ;/ 


And Jove, or Mars, be ready, at our Need, 


5 To get young _ and, fo, mend our Breed. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


jupiter, Mr. Betterton. Tranio, 
Mercury, . : 
Phoebus, Mr. Bowman. Alcmena, 
Amphitryon, Mr. Williams. Phedra, 
Socia, Mr. Nokes. Bromia, 
Gripus, Mr. Sandford. | Night, 
Polidas, Mr. Bright. 


Mr. Bowen. 


Mrs. Barry. 
Mrs. Mount ford. 
Mrs. Corey. 
Mrs. Butler. 
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Are choſen out to meet him in Conſult? 
They call me God of Wiſdom, - 
But Mars and Vulcan, the two Fools of Heay'n, 

| Whoſe Wit lyes in their Anvil and their Sword, 

Kno full as muchas I, WEE 25 


For tis ſome Petticoat Affair I gueſs, 2 
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Mercury and Phœbus deſcend in ſeveral Machines. 
A NOW you the Reaſon of this preſent Summons? 
Tis neither.Council-day, nor is this Heaven; 
What Buſineſs has our Jupiter on Earth? 8 5 | 


Why more at Thebes than any other Place? 
And why we Two of all the Herd of Gods 


Merc. And Venus may know more than both of us, 


I have diſcharg'd my Duty; which was to ſummon you, Phæbus: We ſhall. 


know more anon, when the Thunderer comes down. *T is our Part to obey our 
Father; for, to confeſs the Truth, we two are little better than Sons of Har- 
lots: and if Jupiter had not been pleas' d to take a little Pains with our Mothers, 
Inſtead of being Gods, we might have been a couple of Linck- Boys. 


_ Pheb. But know you nothing farther, Hermes? What News in Court? 
Merc. There has been a devilliſh Quarrel, I can tell you, betwixt Jupiter 


and Juno: She threaten'd to ſue him in the Spiritual Court, for ſome Matri- 


monial Omiſſions; and he ſtood upon his Prerogative. Then ſhe hit him on 


the Teeth of all his Baſtards; and your Name and mine were us'd with leſs Re- 


verence than became our Godſhips. They were both in their Cups; and at 


ie laſt the Matter grew ſo high, that they were ready to have thrown Stars 


at one anothers Heads, 

 Pheb. Twas happy for me that T was at my Vocation, driving Day-light 

about the World; but I had rather ſtand my Father's Thunderbolts, than my 

Step-mother's Railing. 7 
8 | . ere. 


* 


Merc, When the Tonguc-battel was over, and the Championeſs had har: 
ne'd her Peacocks, to go for Samos, and hear the Prayers that were made to 
her. — 8 5 | Fer ACE Eo ©” * 

Phœb. By the way her Worſhippers had a bad time on't; ſhe was in a dam- 
nable Humour for receiving Petition— yo 
Merc. Fupiter immediately beckons me aſide; and charges me, that as ſoon 
a9 ever you had ſet up your Horſcs, you and I ſhou'd meet him here at Thebes; 
now, putting the Premiſes together, as dark as it i, methinks I begin to ſee 

ba WE 15 er OY EY 8 
Zhes. As plain as one of my own Beams; ſhe has made him uneaſie at home, 
and he is going to ſeek his Diverſion abroad: I ſce Heav'n it ſelf is no privi- 
ledg'd Place for Happincſs, if a Man muſt carry his Wife along with him. 
Merc. Tis neither better nor worſe, upon my Conſcience: He is weary of 
hunting in the ſpacious Foreſt of a Wife, and 1s following his Game incognito, 
in ſome little Purliew here at Thebes; that's many an honeſt Man's Caſe on Earth 


too, Fove help *'em; as indeed he does to make em Cuckolds, 
| |  _  Pheb. But if fo Mercury, then I, who am a Poet, muſt indite his Love-let- 
31 ter; and you, who are by Trade a Porter, muſt convey it. 
—_ ' Merc. No more, he's coming down ſowſe upon us, and hears as far as he can 
| | ſee too; he's plaguy hot upon the buſineſs, I know it by his hard driving. 
3 . . | EY 8+... Tae ond. 
. | Jup. What, you are deſcanting upon my Actions? EE Nm gee N 


Much good may do you with your Politicks: 

All Subjects will be cenſuring their Kings. 
Well, I confeſs J am in Love; what then?  * 

Phœb. Some Mortal, we preſ eme, of Caumw's Blood: 

Some Theban Beauty; ſome new Semele. 

Or ſome Europa. . | : | TE. 2 „ | 75 ” 

Fr Mere. Lil ſay that for my Father, he's conſtant to an handſom Family: He 
$8 knows when they have a good Smack with em; and ſhuffs up Incenſe ſo ſavour- 


Fi ly, when 'tis offer d him by a fair Hand, _ 

13 Jup. Well, my familiar Sons, this ſawcy Carriage 

[F J have deſerv'd; for he who truſts a Secret 

| Makes his own Man his Maſter, 5 

1j read your Thoughts; ; „ 
FThereſere you may as ſaſely ſpeak as thurn. 8 

1 \ Aerc, Mine was a very homely Thought; I was conſidering into what Form 
jy | your Almighty-ſhip wou'd be pleas'd to transform your ſelf to Night, Whe- 
4 | ther you would fornicate in the Shape of a Bull, or a Ram, or an Eagle, or a 
i; Swan: What Bird or Beaſt you would pleaſe to honour, by tranſgreſſing your 


in Feathers, or in Leather? Y 
Pheb. Any Diſguiſe to hide the King of Gods. 
F#p. I know your Malice, Phœbiu, you wou'd ſay 
That when a Monarch fins it ſhou'd be ſecret; 
To keep exterior Show of Sanctity; 


' 
I | own Laws, in his Likeneſs; or in ſhort, whether you wou'd recreate your ſelf 


if Maintain Reſpect, and cover bad Example: 
1. For Kings and Prieſts are in a manner bound 
For Reverence fake, to be cloſe Hypocrites. 


Phat, 


n 
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Which you *confels a Crime, and yet commit??? 
+ he ſeeret makes not di te i ond  otront no yell 
For! te be ſeerer ttiakes nos bin the hb 1 37 eV govern 
| Maintains, indeed, the Reverence due to Princes, V9 5 37s 230137 EATING 14. 
But not abſolves the Conſcience from che Crime, eee. 
Ju. 1 Love, becauſe twas in the Fates I hE¹¹ſ Ve. 
PPP rr 
CCC 
May make the ſame Defence; but · Wat is Fare? ? ns Devebe od QED, in ene. 
Is it a blind Contingence of Event??? _ N 27855 5.17 org. ay, 
Or ſure neceſlity of Cauſes linck ea. 
That muſt produce Effects? or is't a Po] w wt 
That orders all Things by ſuperior Will 


Foreſees his Work, and works'in that Foreſight? 
Jiu. Fate is, what I UVF. $19 


By virtue of Omnipotence have made it 
And Pow'r Omnipotent can do no Wrong: W 

Not to my ſelf, becauſe I will'd it fo: _ 
Nor yet to Men, for What they are is mine. e 
This Night I will enjoy Amphitryoms Wife: een ee 
For, when I made her, I decreed her ſuch  ' 

As I ſhou'd pleaſe to love. I wrong not him 
Whoſe Wife ſhe is; for I reſerv'd my Right, 
To have her while ſhe pleas'd me; that once paſt, 
She hall be his again. d oe hd FR Ra: 
Merc, Here's Omnipotence with a Vengeance, to make a Man a Cuckold, and 
yet not to do him Wrong. Then I find Father Jupiter, that when you made 
Fate, you had the Wit to contrive a Holy-day for your ſelf now and then. For 
vou Kings never Enact a Law, but you have a kind of an Eye to your own 
Prerogative. COR e e 
 Pheb, If there be no ſuch thing as right and wrong, . * 
Of an Eternal Being, I have done © V 
But if there be — 5 

Fup. Peace, thou diſputing fol: 
Learn this; if thou could'ſt comprehend my Ways, | 
Then thou wert eve, not I: Yet, thus far know, = 

That, for the good of Human-kind, this Night 
I ſhall beget a future Hercules, 
Who ſhall redreſs the Wrongs of injur'd Mortals; 

Shall eonquer Monſters, and reform the World. r 
Merc. Ay, Brother Phæbus; and our Father made all thoſe Monſters for 
Hercules to Conquer, and contriv'd all thoſe Vices on purpoſe for him to reform 


WET — 8 
- Pheb. Since Arbitrary Pow'r will hear no Reaſon, 'tis Wiſdom to be ſilent.— 
Merc, Why that's the Point; this ſame Arbitrary Power is a knock-down Ar- 
gument; tis but a Word and a Blow; now methinks our Father ſpeaks out like 
an honeſt bare-fac'd God, as he is; he lays he ſtreſs in the right Place, upon 
abſolute Dominion: I confeſs if he had been a Man, he might os been a Ty- 
—. wa Eb a Soak... 2.8. 
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Godſhip, if you mean to be before hand with, him. 


Nig he ſhall continue Sleep, and Care ſhall — os 
Sg many Men ſhall live, and live in Peace, 


_ SOT 7; — AE ENT I 
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rant, if his Subjects durſt have call'd him to-Accounts: But you, Brother Phabus, 


are but a meer Country Gentleman i. that never comes t Court; that We 


all Day on Horſe · back, making Viſits about the World; are 5 king. All Nigh 
and in your Cups are ſtill railing at the ee 0s theſe Pumas: 


e 8 
Bumpkin Patriots, are a very filly; ſort pf, e oY * 
Jp. My preſent Purpoſe an Deſign. you Nerds. : 1145 e 8 
7 enjoy Amphitryon's Wife, the Fair Ames] «ĩ˙v 
You Two muſt be ſubſervient to pen. Agb. 21 28 ghd wines e 
Merc. to Pheb. No more of your Grup bleegniar bier de, | 5 there'sPre- 
ferment coming, be advis d and Pimp:guzil — 4 00 * met 5 Ne ; volt 
Jup. Amphitryon, the brave Theban dee, > $3riognizno! :) Pain ney 
= Haz overcome his Countrys Foes in Fight 4 1 ee 79 94% 10} 
And in a ſingle Duel ſlain their King: ] re 07% nec 2117 
His Conqu'ring Troops are eager on . RI ant vo cgi THis 270 f 
Returning home; while their young. General, ;; alt, ; 2 aig 7 1 
More eager to review his beauteous Wife, 1 4 i e ee ant 
Pois on before, wing d with impetuous Lo e 9 n 
And, by to morrow's Dawn, will reach this Toun. ra bs es tO 
Merc. That's but ſhort Warning, Father Jupiter: Having. made no ns 


Advances of Courtſhip to her, you have.geed of | JOUR Omaiporencegud all your 
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Pheb. Then how are we to be emplay'd this Ex- ping 2 ie T -» 
Time's precious, and theſe Summer Nights are ſhort; 
J muſt be early up to light the World. aft 541 
Zap. You ſhall not riſe; there ſhall be no to Mogrems: rf al nin aye 
| Merc, Then the World's to be at an End, I 1 gens id nd n ads 
+ Pha, Or cls a ibm: Nejure,nofa: Dey wy woot rs wt Foo 
Jap. A Day. will well be loſt to buſie Man: „ 


Whom Sun-ſhine had betray'd to envious Sight, 

And Sight to ſudden Rage, and Rage to Death. '. EEE nt 
Now, b will have a Night for Love and mem; FFF 
A long luxurious Night, fit fora Got 58 1 


To quench and empty his immortal Hear. 


Merc, Vl lay on the Woman's Side for all that; that we ſhall love gen to· 


Night, in ſpight of your Omnipotence. 


Pheb. I ſhall be curs'd by all the lab'ring Trades, 
That early riſe, but you muſt be obey'd. 


Fuß. No matter for the cheating Par of Man; 


They have a Day's Sin leſs to anſwer for. - 5 Wo 
 Pheb, When wou'd you have me wake? 1 
Jupp. Why, when Jove goes to fleep: When 1 have fi nile, MAL 


Your Brother Mercury ſhall bring you Word. [Exit haba 8: bis Chin 


To Merc, How, Hermes, I mult take eee, $ — 
T' enjoy his Wiſ 


Thou muſt be Socia, this Anphirpon 8 Chve: 
Ws all this NEW is Teen to Thebes, 


Tos tell. Alemena of ber Lod' er r 
And bring her joyful c 
Aerc. But why muſt I be Socia ? 5 0 
Dull God of Wit, thou Statue of chy el! q 

Thou muſt: be Socia? to,keep-out Spcia : 
Who, by his Entrance, mig t diſcover Jews, ee, 
of Diſturb my Pleaſures, xaife unruly Noiſe, W 
And ſo diſtfract Alcmena's tender Soul, 
che would not meet my. Warmth, when 1 diſſolve 
Toto her Lap, nor give down half her Love. : at | 

Merc. Let me alone; I Fl cudgel him away: ; ws „„ 
| Bur I abhor. ſo: yilleinous 3 Shape. oO. ee s fo „ „ toe Ru en 
Fus. Take it; I charge thee on thy. Pry, take | it: 5 
Nor dare to lay it down, till I command. 157 
I cannot bear a Moment s loſs of Joy. 


et 


T Night appears 2 in her Charier 5 
; tak up, the Night ig in heb lent — 3 00 fg > Wy” 
And rolling, juſt o'er Thebes: Bid her drive ſlowly, 
Or make a double Turn about the World; 
While I drop Jove, and take Amphitryon's Dreſs, EI 
To be the greater, while I ſeem the leſs, 17760 upiter. 

Merc. to Mghit. Madam Night, a good Even to you; fair and ſoftly, I be- 
bon you Ma am: I have a Word or two to you, from no o leſs a God than 
WVgbt. O, my 2 8 ing ord God of Thefe, what make you here on Earth 
at this unſcaſonable Hour? What Bankers Shop is to be broken open to Night? 
Or what Clippers, and Coiners, and Conſpirators, have been inne your Deity 
for their Aſſiſtance, 
_ 1 Here. Faith none of. thoſe, Enor mities; and yet % am ſtill in my Vocation: 
for you know Im a kind of Jack of all Trades: At a Word, Jupiter is indul- 
ging his Genius to Night, with a certain noble fort of Bay call'd Wench- 
ing: The Truth on't is, Adultery. is its proper Name. 
Might. Fapiter wou'd do well to ſtick to his Wife Juno. 

Mere. He has been marry*d\to her above theſe Hundred Years; and that long 
enough 3 in Conſcience to ſtick to one Woman. 

Night. She's his Siſter too, as well as bis Wikes that's a double Tie of Af- 
fection to her. | 

Lerc, Nay, if he made bold with his own Fleſh and Blood, tis is likely he 
will not ſpare his Neighbous. | 

Night. If I were his Wife, I would raiſe, a Rebellion againſt him, for the Vio- 
lation of my Bed, 

Merc, Thou art miſtaken, Old Nighe, his Wife cou'd bike no Podien All 
the Deities in Heav'n wou'd take the part of the Cuckold-making God; for they 
are all given to the Fleſh moſt damnably. Nay, the very Goddeſſes wou'd 

ſtickle in the Cauſe of Love; *tis the way to be Popular to Whore and Love. 
For what doſt thou think old Saturn was depos'd, but that he was Cold and 
Impotent; and made no Court to the fair Ladies. 'Pallas ind Juno themſelves, 
as Chaſte as they are, cry'd ſhame on him. I ſay unto thee; Ola N Lr, Wo be 
to the Monarch that has not the Women on his fide. 
7 WA Mg be. 


„ A e 


| 6 | Nigbr. Then by your Rule, Aercurj. a Ki who word ive hoppity, to 
I debauch his whole Nation of Women. ing Jo 290974 3! 20.6011 b 
I Merc, As far as his ready Mon > Aber go, 1 mean; for: 7 pier himſelf can't 
i" pleaſe all of em. But this is 'be preſent Commif 10n 3 he has ſent me 


11 to will and require you to make a Cwinging long Night for him # for he hates 


to be ſtinted in his Pleaſures 0955. Een SHRINE 99G, 


Night. Tell him plainly, III rather hy down my! Committe on: What would 2 
he make a Bawd.of me? 
Aerc. Poor Ignorant! Why he meant thet” for F Baud when: he! firſt made 
| thee, What art thou good for, but to be 2 Bawd? Is not Day-Eight better 
for Mankind, I mean as to any other Uſe, but only for Love and Fornication? 
Thou haſt been a Bawd too, a Reverend, Primitive, Original Bawd, from the 

firſt Hour of thy Creation! And all the laudable hain of Love have been 
committed under thy Mantle. Prithee for what doſt thou think that 1 art 
worſhipp'd ? 
_ Night, Why, for my Stars at Noonthine, 5 

3 That is for Folding a Candle to- Iniquity 72 But if they were put! out; 

5 thou would'ſt be double worſhipp d, by the willing baſhful Virgins. 
3 Night. Then for my Quiet, and the ſweetneſs of my Sleep. | 

Mlerc. No, for thy ſweet waking all the Night: For * comes not upon 

: Lovers till thou art vaniſh'd. 


| 
ö f © Night. But it will be JH Narure, to make 4 long Winters Night at Mid: 


385 fummer, 
nn Merc. Trouble not your ſelf * hats : Pbabas is 93 4 to ck" 2 ſhort 
| 5 Summers Day to Morrow : So in Four and ene Hours all will be at rights 
36 r 
Re 20 ght. Welt, Iam edify'd by y our. Diſcourſes and my Comfort 3 is thatwhae | 
; * ever Work is de.” I {ee nothing g. | 
* Merc. About your Bufinefs then: Put 2 spoke into your Charide Wheels, 
. and order the Seven Stars ro halt, while I put my ſelf into the Habit of a 
1 Serving - man; and dreſs up a falſe Soria, to wait upon a falſe I. Gaod- 
_ — Night. | 9 
1 Night. My Service to Spur. Farewell Mercury. J 
= 8 ee goer 2 ke Mercury. 
: 8 0 E N E II. 
|  Amphitryon' s Palace. 


Enter Alcmena 4d Pie. 


Ale Why was I marry d to the Man I love! 

For, had he been indifferent to m wy Choice, © 
1 Or had been hated, Abſence had been Pleaſure: 
But now I fear for my Amphitryoms Life: | 
| At home, in private, and ſecure from War, 
I am amidft an Hoaſt of armed Foes: _ 
Suſtaining all his Cares, pierc'd with his Wounds; 
N if bs falls — Oye Gag iv wer.), 


— 
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be 1 800 


Am” is Ae Qain! Wou'd I were there ee, i 3209 ene 
And he were here; ſo might we change dur Fates: 
That he might Wer for me, and I might die for him! | 
Enter Phædra running. 
Phed. Good News, good News, Madam, O ſuch adminble News, tha ifs 3 
kepe it in a Moment, I ſhou'd burſt with it! : 
Is it from the Army? , 

"Rds No matter. | © e ek e 

Ac. From Amphitryon? 

Phæd. No matter nei, © 5 be: 

Ac. Anſwer me, I charge as if thy good > News be any thing relaring tc to 
my Lord: If it be, affure thy ſelf of a Reward. 

Phed. Ay, Madam, now you me ſomething to the Matter: You know the 
Buſineſs of a poor Waiting-woman, here upon Earth, is to be ſcraping up ſome- 
thing againſt a rainy Day, call'd the Day of Marriage: Every one in our owe 
Vocation: But what matter is it to me if my Lord has roured the Enemies, ik 


GC I get nothing of their Spoils. 


Alc, Say, is my Lord victorious? —_ + 
Phed. Why he is victorious; indeed 1 Epray'd ts to FOI fora Vieo- 
ry; by the ſame Token, that you. ſhou d give me Ten Pieces of Gold if j brought 
you News a 
Al. They are thine; ſuppoſing ke be ſafe to. F 
Phed. Nay, that's a new Bargain; for I vod d to Jupiter, chat cen you nou'd 
give me Ten Pieces more: But I do undertake fot my Lord's Safety: If you will 
pleaſe to diſcharge his Godſhip Jupiter of the Debt, and take it upon you to Pay. 
Alc. When he returns in Safety, Jupiter and I will pay your Vo W. 
Phed. And I am ſure I articlec with Jupiter, that if I brought you News, that 
my Lord was upon Return, you ſhou'd Erft me one final Fayour more e that 
will coſt you nothing. 
Alc. Make haſte, thou Torture; is my Fan on upon Return? 8 
Pphæd. Promiſe me that I ſhall be your Bed fellow to Night, as I have been ever 
ſincemy Lord's Abſence — Unleſs) I ſhallbe N d to releaſe you” of Your Word 
— Alc. That's a ſmall Requeſt, tis Loon „ 
Pheæd. But ſwear by Jupiter. „ ne 2877 M 285 
Ale. But why by Jupiter?;̃ñsſ = 
Phæd. Becauſe he's the 8 I bite to dell with ane of ; your re : 
Gods that can do nothing, but by Permiſſion : Bur ORs can . *. off; 
if you ſwear by him, and are forſworn. pd, #7 RR 
Alc. I ſwear by Jupiter. 5 £ 
Phed. Then I believe he is Vc? 108 1 "FRA he is be For I look'd 
through the Key-hole, and I ſaw him knocking + at the Gate; and 1 had the 
Conſcience to let him cool his Heels there. | 
lc, And woud'ſt thou not open to him! Oh © "Je Traitreſs ! 
Phed. No, I was a little wiſer : I left Socia's Wife to let him in: For I was reſolvd 
to bring the News, and make my penny - worths out of him; as Time ſhall ſhow. 
Emer Jupiter in the Shape of Amphitryon, with :Socia's Wie, Bromia, | ; 
[H, kiſſes and embreces Alcmena.]. NY Alt Kb 
2 O let me live for ever on thoſe Lips! _ D 


The Necker of the Gods, to theſe is taſteleſs. 


M © . 5 i 


s A M9PTHI T RY © N:i0r, „5 


1 ſwear, that were I Jupiter, this Night. 1 Ende Taicft et ee . di mb. 
1 Won d renounce my Heav' 55 to be An bur on. x; POINT lf ; Fas 5% ce af Lie: * 
Alc. Then, not to ſwear beneath e Onth, Tr Son aan Tr 
(Forgive me Juno if I am profane) 0 8 Mi ters Wes 


— 


I ſwear, I wou'd be What I: am this Night; 3 
And be Alcmena, rather than be Juno. 77 


Brom. Good my Lord, what's become of my poor kedfelow, n Man &- v1 
cia: You keep ſuch a Billing and Colling here, to ſet ones Mouth a: watring; 7 
what, I ſay, though I am a poor Woman, I have a Husband as well as: my Li 
dy; and ſhow'd be as glad as ſhe, of a little honeſt Recreation. . 5 ä 

Phærl. And what have you, done with your, old Friend, and my old . 1 
heatk, Judge Gripus ? has he brought. me home 4 cram d Purſe that ſwells with IS 
Bribes: 11, he be rich, I'll Ii make him welcome, like an honourable Magiſtrate; . == 
but if, he bas not had the Wr to fell Juſtice, he es no 2 Cauſes, in CON Court, ; 3 
1 warrant him. 

Ac. My Lord, you tell u me Ebi of the Bartel; JV 
15 Trebes Victorious, are our Foes deſtroy'd? 8 8 E te ok 7 Bl 

For now I find you ſafe, I aan be glad, not 1 50 F LR 
To hear you were in danger??? r — 7 
Jap. Ade. A Man had need be a a God, to ſand Va 1 _ Three aſking = 
Women! [ think in my Confolies I made their Tongues of Thunder. 8 
Bromia pulling him on one ſide. I ask'd the firſt Queſtion; anſwer n me, my Lord: _ 
' Phedra pulling him on tother -ſide. Peace, mine S.A Lover, and yours is but a : Tec 
| Haber. and my Waagen my, Lord too; the Ting © . Hs, Wee BY 1 Fake _ = 
be ien ot cs 4c | 8 3 
© Pup. Sotia is ſafe: Grip. is 8 Both coming: „ ä 7 
I rode before em, with à Lover's Haſte. bee. rms 0M 
Was cer poor God ſo worry:d{. but for my Love, . „ = 8 EoT ys 
'F wiſh I were in Heav'n again with Juno. e 90 i. 
Ale. Then I, it fecms, am, laſt to be regarded? „ ia " 0 
Fp. Not fo; my Love, but theſe obſſreperous Ps ea. Sa  -— ol 
Have ſnatch'd their Anfwers firſt: They; will bee a e A 133 bs 
And ſurely Jove would never anſwer Pra r 15 
That Women made, but only to be hs I; ona 5 N EY ED a wi wy, 
From their Eternal Noiſe: Make haſte to Bed: 4 N EI en 
I here let me tell my Story, in thy Arms;; 85 /P»irtꝛ, na 
There in the gentle Rauſes of our Love, rm. 
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--Berwixt our dyings;- ende IT onion in RE. "IS 
Thou ſhalt be told the Battel, and Succeſs: e 
Lale L ſhall ofs begin, and hen break „ 
For Ne will often interrupt my. Ten i TOs NPN'5. -. - 


make ſo ſweet Confuſion in our Talk, i ec fo 7+... 


n ; 8 * 


r 


That thou ſhalt ask, and I ſhall anſwer things, | 
That are not of a piece; but, ,parch'd. with Kiſſes, 5 18 
And Si ghs, and Murmurs, and imperfect Speech; e ee er FUr 
And Nonſenſe Gul be Eloquent, in Loye.. . 8 


Brom. to Phad. my Lord is. very hat upop't: This Abſeace i is a prot Friend 
to us, poor neglecte Wives; it makes us new again. 1 


Ale, I am the Fool of Love; and find within 1 6 
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The 33 Bride, Vithout the Fear. Trey 15 Het 6: N 5 e vn A AAN 


5 


Fain be coming off: I am ſure you ſwore to me, 


The TW ( WI 6.94 (67. 
= by. L 1 0 PF . & 


whole Dbſi res / and Wiſh es are in you 7:73 ee e eee A e 
Pd aſide: My Ladies n Bedward - too: Now i8 e to) 
ock verz. ee yauning butiſhe'ſhall: ask me te firſts" 


Alc. Great Juno, thou whoſeiholy Care preſides off Et Dan FA . ; 

; Over the Nuptial Bed, pour all thy biens, en lng tg e an 

On this auſpicious Night-. 8 ft bar 06909) „ Tab. 9.” 
Fup. Juno may grudge; for ſhe may Fn 3 Rival 04 hn 1163 950.0 il x 

In thoſe bright Eyes Eyes; bur: n will Stat. ba tor 10g t e had 
And doubly | bleſs this Night. 2 4 8 4 han DCE 410 mihi 7111 


Phad. aft 2 But Jupiter ſhou'd ask me leave fel, were e he here in | Perſon... 5 
Ac. Bromia, prepare the.Bedr no pin bh Ee ny! 
The tedious Journey has diſpos'd my Lord, bm 5 r 
To ſeek his needful Reſt. in bn Een Bremii 
Phed, 'Tis very true, Madam; the poor Hen aſt Ar be weary; 
and therefore; twas not ill contriv'd that he muſt lye alone to Night, to recruit 


himſelf with Sleep, and lay in enough ſor to morrow Dp dc yo may 


_ Koop him waking.” | 
Ale. to Fapiter, I wn confeſs 1. ate; 4 kind, of Penis Ong 


* — 


Phædra, almoſt crying. A kind of Promiſe, do ou call it? q ſee you Gord 


iter, that I ſhou'd be 
your Bedfellow, and I'll accuſe yov'to him too, the 7.127 


Years: - - 
Faß. O, the malicious Hilding ! %% ͤ; ũù 2nan2f 201" ot a 
Ac. I did ſwear indeed, my Fonds: EE ed ri ond ed 
Fup. Forſwear thy ſelf; for Jupiter but laughs Wo 14 


At Lover's Perjuries. 7 
|  Phed, The more ſhame for him if he does; thers 0 be a fine God i in- 


deed for us Women to worſhip, if he laughs when. our Sweatchearts cheat us 


5 of our Maiden-heads: No, no, Jupiter i is an hone ſter Gentleman thigh you make. 
Ot him. | 


Pap. I'm all on ee and would not loſe this Neige, 71 99 8 Ne e 


= To be the Maſter of the Univerſe, 


Phæd. Ay, my Lord, I ſee you are on FO but the Devil a 8 ſhall be 
brought to quench it, without my leave: You may goto Bed, Madam; but you 


ſhall fee how Heav'n will bleſs your Nights work, if you forſwear your ſelf: 


Some Foo!, fome meer Elder Brother, or r ſome blockheadly Hero, Fore 


1 denen thee, Bad her. 


Fap. aſide. Now I could call my Thunder to revenge me, 


8 that were to confeſs my ſelf a God, 


And then I loſt my Love. ee 5 d 


By Heav'n I have a Bridegroam's, Fervour for art 22436072437 fm y 
' i” 7 1 ? \ + * 
As I had ne'er enjoy'd, FV 
Alc. fighing. She *. my Gu . N 50 2 Ln zt. 


And re ſhe may relcaſe it if ſhe pleaſe.— — 


Phed. Why truly, Madam, I am not cruel in my Niture, to bob © diſtreſſed 
Lovers; for it may be my own Cale —— Day: ny therefore, if my Lord 


plcaſes t to conſider 5 


Fupe 


Prayers I make: And, 
I'll pray a purpoſe too, that E will, an: oy not 1 to _ this Seven 


kd 


= a5 


» a W 


1 : 2 , cE 0 
— * 


* 


l v0” EE. FT IN , 


Ju. Kay n any y thing, 4 name thy Wim, and have Reer 101 557 


Phed. Ay, now you ſay, any thing, N but ybu wou dell me, ana- 
cher gary de Morrow Morning. Eo pu. - "rar Hand open to 
receives u now eth meaning of: it: Fam for En Rn) FAR) 
Foa. Thou ſhalt have all gic!Freafury of Hevn. 
Phed. Yes when you are e to diſpoſe Git | 
Jup. aſide. I had fargot, and ſhow'd my {elf a Sodz 81. eee 
This Love can make a Fool af Fapiter. . | 201-458 591 1 em eas | 
Phed. You have got ſome part of the Enemies Spoil 1 warribt you; 1 a 1 


little trifling Diamond upon your F and 1 Uni: e to een 
wou d become mine too. 85 8 
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J upiter, raking 4 Ring of his Finger and 4 giving it, . Here, rake i its © WH IN 
This i is a very Woman: Fon! 


e e whe ſhe, © in One, e 55 ; lis 


9 1455 | 


3 13 


| 1 1 211 7 e 9 

Þ all her Sex. 1000 37 3 I 
Phad. Ay, 25 tis no matter what. you I of u us. Wat woud; you king | 
your Mony out of the Treafury, without paying the Officers their Fees? Go, 
get you together, you naughty Couple, till you are both weary of worrying 
one 4 1 chan te Morde Morning, I fhall have another Fee for part- 

ing Nude DOSES _{[Phedra goes out 281 e FORE: a 5 ood | 

- Jupiter ſolus. 5 

i Why n now 5 am, ink the Lord of all: a 
For what's to be a God, ba to enjoy? 1 
Let Human-kind their Sovereign s Leiſure wait; 8 
Love is, this Night, my great Affair of State: 
Let this one Night, of Providence be void: 

All Jove, for once, is on himſelf employ d. 

Let unregarded Altars ſmoke in vain; 

And let my Subjects praiſe me, or complain. 

Vet, if betwixt my Interyals of Bliss, 
Some am' rous Youth his Oraiſons addreſs, 
His Pray'r is in a happy Hour preferr'd: 
And when Feve loves, a Lover ſhall be heard, 


"ACT u. S ENE I 


N. igbr-Sren of 4 Pallace. 


. Cana with < Dart. N z Mercury, in Socia 5 Shape, wich a Dakar alla | 
Socia, AS not the Devil in 


« . 


my Maſter, to ſend me out in this dreadful 
dark Night, to bring the News of his Victory to my Lady? and 
was not I poſſeſs'd with Ten Devils, for going on his Errand, without a Con- 


voy for the Safe - guard of my Perſon? Lord, how am I melted into Sweat with 

Fear! I am diminiſh'd of my natural Weight, above two Stone: I ſhall not 

bring half my ſelf home again, to my poor Wife and Family: I have been in 
an Agiue Fit, ever ſince ſhut of * what with the Fright of Trees by the 


„ | | | sb 
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Hligb-way, which look d maliciouſly like Thieves, by Moon-ſhine; and what 
| © with Bulruſhes by the River-ſide, that ſhak d like Spears, and Lances at me. 
Well! the greateſt Plague of a Serving. man, is to be ird to ſome great Lord! 
They care not what Drudgery they put upon us, while they lye lolling at their 

| Faſe a-Bed, and ſtretch their lazy Limbs, in expectation of the Whore which 


we are fetching for t ben. „ RgR 
Merc. aſide. Ne is but a poor Mortal, that fuffers this! but I, who ama God, 
am degraded to a Foot Pimp; a Waiter without Doors; a very civil Employ- 
Foccia. The better ſort of em will ſay, Upon my Honour, at every Word; yet 
ask em for our Wages, and they plead the Privilege of their Honour, and 
W will not pay us; nor let us take our Privilege of the Law upon them, Theſe 
= are a very hopeful ſort of Patriots, to ſtand up as they do for Liberty and 
Property of the Subject: There's Conſcience for you! © 


4 


Merc. aſide. This Fellow has ſomething of the Republ 


Ax 


Yo 


ican Spirit in him, 


I Socia looking about him. Stay; this methinks ſhould be our Houſe; aid I 
mould thank the Gods, now, for bringing me ſafe home: But I think I had as 
good let my Devotions alone, till I have got the Reward for my good News, 
and then thank em once for all; for if I praiſe em, before I am ſafe within 
Doors, ſome damn'd Maſtiff Dog may come out, and worry me; and then 
my Thanks are thrown away upon m. 
Aerc. aſide. Thou art a wicked Rogue, and wilt have thy Bargain before 
hand: Therefore thou get'ſt not into the Houſe this Night; and thank me ac- 
JJ CST ORE Rr Tan Wd ed 
Saosccia. Now am I to give my Lady an Account of my Lord's Victory, tis 
= good to exerciſe my Parts before hand, and file my Tongue into eloquent Ex- 
preſſions, to tickle her Ladyſhips Imagination o. 
Merc. aſide. Good] and here's the God of Eloquence to judge of thy Oration. 
= Socia ſetting down his Lanthorn. This Lanthorn, for once, ſhall be my La» 
= dy;. becauſe ſhe is the Lamp of all Beauty and Perfection. 
= - Merc. aſide, No, Rogue, tis thy Lord is the Lanthorn by this time, or Ju- 
7 pier 8 cornea Fomnler. too oi JV 
Socia. Then thus I make my Addreſſes to her: (Bowes) Madam, my Lord 
has choſen me out, as the moſt faithful, though the moſt unworthy of his 
Followers; to bring your Ladyſhip this following Account of our glorious Ex- 


pedition. Then ſhe——O my poor Socia, (in a ſhrill Tone) how am I over- 

joy'd to ſee thee! She can ſay no leſs: Madam, you do me too much Ho- 
nour, and the World will envy me this Glory: well anſwer'd on my ſide. 
=—_ And how does my Lord Amphirryon ?——Madam, he always does like a Man 
of Courage, when he is call'd by Honour. —— There I think I nick'd it. But 
7 © whenwill he return? As ſoon as poſſibly he can; but not fo ſoon as his im- 
= patient Heart cou'd wiſh him with your Ladyſhip. > 


1. 


ful Merc. afide. When Thebes is an Univerſity, thou deſerv'ſt to be their Orator, 
nd Soecia. But what does he do, and what does he ſay? Prithee tell me ſomething 
on- more of him. He always ſays leſs than he does, Madam; and his Enemies 
ith have found it to their Coſt Where the Devil did I learn theſe Elegancies 
not and Gallantries? DR . N 


in Aerc. So, he has all the natural Endowments of a Fop; and only wants 
5 L. 7 Joes 
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fs (Afide) de)——Bleſs me, what an Arm an 
and Gols and Knuckle-bones of a very Butcher. 


| Soeia 2 arin ” 25 1 Sh. What is the Devil in Bs Night! ſhe's as «hop 


as two . the ſeven Stars are juſt where they were Seven Hours agol hig 
 Day-—t 
2 * Goode llow, and overſſept himſelf, that he forgers his Duty to us Mortals? 


h Night, I mean, by my favour. What has Phebxs been playing 
Merc. How familiarly the Raskal treats us Gods? but I ſhall make him al. | 


| : rer his Tone immediately. [Mercury comes nearer, and ſtands juſt before him. 7 


Socia ſeeing him, and farting back, afide, How now? what do my Eyes dazle, 


+: 00,08 my dark Lanthorn falſe to me! is not that a Giant before our Door? or 


a Ghoſt of ſome body ſlain in the late Battel? if he be, tis unconſcionably 


8 don to right an honeſt Man thus, who never drew Weapon wrathfully in 
all my Life! 


Whatever Wight he be, I am deviliſhly afraid, that's cer- 
tain; but tis Dilcrerion? to keep my own Counſel: 11] ſing, that I may ſeem 


Valiant. {Socia fangs; and as Mercury ſpeaks, by little and little drops his Voice. 


Merc, What ſawcy Companion is this, that deafens us with his hoarſe 


Voice? ? what Midnight Ballad-ſinger have we here? 1 ſhall teach the Villain * 5 


to leave off Catterwawling. . 
Socia. I wou'd I had Courage, for FE Che; . 1 might teach 1 to Seal 7 


| my un © Catterwawling, an illiterate Rogue; an Sy to the Muſes and 8 
to Muſick a 


Merc. There i is an ill Sayour chat offends my Nells, and it waftetli this 


way? 


Socia. He has ſmelt me out; my Fear Js berray'd me into this Sayour.—— * 


5 1 am a dead Man; the bloody Villain is at his 15 He fum, N 


Merc. Stand, who goes there?, 


' BHocia. A ond.” 


| Merc. What Friend? RE ha "he HEPES © 
. Socia, Why a Friend to all the World that LN; give me lave to olive peactably. 
Merc, I defie Peace and all its Works; my Arms are out of exerciſe, they 


= take maul'd no body theſe three Days: I long for an honourable Occalianero I 
Pound a Man; and fs him a-ſleep at the firſt Buffet. 


Socia aſide. That wou'd almoſt do me # Kindneſs; for 1 5 been kept | 


: | "Gs without tipping one wink of Sleep theſe Three N 8 


| Merc, Of what Quality are you, Fellow? 
Socia, Why I am a Man, Fellow,——Courage, Socia- 1 | 
| Merc. What kind of Man? 5 
Socia. Why a Two-leg'd Man, what Man ſhou'd 1 bet—(4k 4) —I 


muſt bear up to him, he may prove as errant a Mine as my ſelf. 


Mere. Thou art a e I warrant thee, do not 1 hear BY. Tecth chat- 


ter in thy Head? 


Socia. Ay, ay, that's s only a bin the would be ſappiny at thy 8 
Bleis : 7 Fiſt he has, with q Thombs $993. 


Merc. Sirrah, from whence come you, and whither £0 you? anger me 


- directly, upon pain of Aſſaſſination. 


Socia. I am coming from whence I came, 4 am going whither I 20; that's 


directly home — though this is ſome what an uncivil manner of proceeding, 
at the firſt ſight of a Man, let me tell you. 


Mere. Then to begin our better Acquaintance, let me Gif make you a ſmall : 


Preſent of thi; Box of the Eu mg [Sites him, 


The TYO > D 'C 17 Wes 


4 171 15 were 18 « cholerick 4 Fool as you now, 8 d Ws 805 work 
bes en us two; but I am a little better bred, 8922 5 to diſturb the ſleeping 1 
Neighbourhood, and fo good Night Friend. [1s going. 


= Merc. ſtopping him. Hold Sir; vou an 1 muſt 1 not part fo caſt ys once more, | 
| - whither are you going? 


Socia. Why I am going as faſt 25 I can, to get : out of the Reach of your ; 
Clutches; let me but only knock at that Door there. . 
| Merc. What buſineſs have you at that Door, Sirrah 2 
Socia. This is our Houſe; and when I am got in, I'll tell 3 you more. The 
Merc. Whoſe Houſe is this, Sawcinels, that you are fo familiar with, to call 
it ours? 
- Socia, Tis mine, in the rſt place; and next, my Maſters; for 1 bye in the 
| Garret, and he lyes under me. 
Merc. Have your Maſter and you no Names, Sirrah? 
Socia. His Name is Amphitryon, hear that and tremble. 
Merc, What, my Lord General? | | 
_ Socia. O, has his Name MY d Lyoul. I have brought you. a down a Peg lower 
already, Friend. N l 4 
Merc. And your Name i — Ber TY {os 


Socia. Lord, Friend, . are ſo very croubleſom——What howd my Name 


"Þ but Secia ? - 


Merc. How, Socia, ſay von how long have you calf up that Name, Sirrah? 
— Socia. Here's a fine Queſtion; why I never took it up Friend, it was born with me. 
Merc. What was an Name born, Socia ? take this Remembrance for that 
Lie. oe” | | Beats him. 
Socia. Hold, Fend you are 4 very Apart with! your Hands, you won't 
hear Reaſon: What Offence has my Name done you, that you ſhould beat me 


for it? S. O. C. I. A. They are as civil, honeſt, 8 N a8 any are in 
| . the whole Alphabet. 


Merc. I have no quarrel t to the Name, but that tis e en too 0 good for you, and 
tis none of yours. | 


Socia. What am not T: Sri fy you? 
Merc. No. | | 


Socia. I ſhould think you are - ſomewhat merry diſpos'd, if you lad not bea- 


ten me, in ſuch ſober ſadneſs. You © wou'd PEFJURGE £ me out of my Heathen 
Name, wou'd you? 


Merc. Say you are Socia again at your peril, Sirrah. | I 
Socia. I dare fay nothing, but Thought is free; but whatever I am call d, I am 


= -rphitryor's Man, the firſt Letter of my Name is S. too. You had beſt tell me 
== that my Maſter did not ſend me home to my Lady, with News of his Victory? 


Merc. I fay he did not. 
Socia. Lord, Lord, Friend, one 55 us two is horribly givin to Lying but 


J do not gay Which of us, to avoid Contention. 


Merc. 1 fay, my Name is Socia, and yours is not. . | 
Socia. I wou'd you cou'd make good your Words, for then 1 mou d not be 


beaten, and you ſhou'd. 


Merc. J find you wou'd be Socia if you durſt but if I catch you chinking We 
Socia. I hope I may think I was Socia; and I can find no Difference between m 


E ſelf, and my preſent ſelf; but chat I was plain Socia TTY. and now I am lac'd - 
00a, | 


C 2 | 5 Merc. 
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A Tale chis, for being ſo 1 EY to think 66 „ 
Socia kweeling. Truce \ little, I beſeech thee! I wou 4 be a Stock or a Stone 


a now by my good Will, and wou'd not think at all, for Self. preſervation. But will 
you give me leave to argue the Matter fairly with you? and promiſe me to de- 


| poſe that Cudgel, if 1 can prove TR ſelf to be that Man that I was before EL was | 
beaten? 


Merc. Well, Race in Safety; I 8 you I will not beat you. 1 
Socia. In the firſt Place then, is not this Town call d Thebes * Perf 
| Merc, Undoubtedly. 


Socia. And is not this Houſe anime 2 
Merc, Who denies ite 


Socia. I thought you wou'd have deny'd that too? for al 1 upon a Sins, | 
Remember then, that thoſe two preliminary Articles ate already granted. In tlie 


next place, did not the foreſaid Amphitryon beat the Teleboays, kill their King 


Pterelas, and ſend a certain Servant, meaning ſome Body, that for ſoke- ſake ſhall 
be nameleſs, to bring a Prefent to his Wiſe, with News of his Mend Of and of | 
jt his Reſolution to return to Morrow? _ 


Merc. This is all true, to a very little; ; but whoi 1s chat certain Servant, there "oj | 
al the Queſtion? _ | | 


mY 


Socia. Is it Peace or War betwint us? 
Merc. Peace. „ | 


* 


Socia. I dare folk wholly. truſt that NOPE «OR n but is a certain 


Friend of yours and mine, that had a certain Name before he was beaten out of 


it; but if 88 are a Man that depend not altogether upon Force and Brutality, | 


but ſomew hat alſo upon Reaſon, now do you. bring better Proofs that you are 


that ſame certain Man; and in order to it, anſwer me to certain Queſtions. 


Mere. I ſay I am Socia, 1 $ Mans What Reaſon have a to _ 
againſt 2: N 1 


Socia. What was your Father's Naw? | 


Merc. Davus; who was an honeſt Husbandman, whoſe Siſters Name Was | 


Harpage, that was marry'd, and dy'd in a foreign Country. 
Focia. So far you are right, I muſt confeſs; and your Wife's Name is 


Merc. Bromia, à deviliſh Shrew of her Tongue, and a Vixon of her AN 
that leads me a miſerable Life; keeps me to hard Duty a-Bed;. and beats me eve- 
Ty Morning when J have riſen from her Side, without having firſt———— _ 


Socia. I underſtand you; by many a ſorrowful Token; this muſt be I,-[.4f de. 


Merc. 1 was once taken upon Suſpicion 15 W and Was whipr through 7 


Thebes, and branded for my pains. 


Ssͤoccia. Right me again; but if you are 15 as I begin to ſuſpect; that whip- 

ping and branding might have been 75 over in ſilence, for both our Credits. 
And yet now I think on't, if I am I, (as I am I) he cannot be I. All theſe Cir- 
cumſtances he might have heard; but I will now interrogate him upon ſome 


What was the Preſent that Amphitryon ſent by you or me, 
no matter which of us, to his Wife Alcmena? 


Merc. A Buckle of Diamonds, copkiſing of Five large Stones. 
Socia. And where are they now? 


Mere. Ina Caſe, ſeaPd with my Maſter's Coat of 1 8 


-Sacia. This is prodigious, I confeſs; but yet tis nothing now T think on't, for 
ane alle Brother may} bac reveal'd 1 it to him. (Aldi-) 8 I have another Que- | 


ſtios | 


e bias? * 
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tion to ask you, of ſomewhat that paſs'd only betwixt my ſelf and me; if you 
are Socia, what were you doing in the Heat of Battel? _ f = 


- 


Merc. What a wiſe Man thou'd, that has a Reſpect for his own Perſon, I 1 

ran into our Tent, and hid my ſelt amongſt the Baggage, 

© Sorta ajide, Such another cutting Aniwer, and I muſt provide my ſelf of arc- 
ther Name. (Io him.) And how did you paſs your Time in that ſame Tent? 

| You need not anſwer to every Circumſtance fo exactly now; you muſt lye a He. 
tle, that I may think you the more nee. OR IT a or 
Merc, That Cunning ſhall not ſerve your Turn, to circumvent me out of my 

Name: I am for plain naked Truth: There ſtood a Hogſhead of old Wine, 

which my Lord reſerv'd for his own 1 7 eee, ,, TMR 
|  Socia aſide, O the Devil! as ſure as Death, he muſt have hid himſelf in that 


Hogſhead, or he ä Yo Oo ng 
Merc. And by that Hogſhead, upon the Ground, there lay the kind Tnviter 


Sci. Nay, now 1 have caught you; there was neither Inviter nor Provoker, 
F MN ꝗ ꝗ p es 
Soccia ſighing. Bacon. That Word has quite made an end of meg—— let me 
| ſee, this muſt be I, in ſpight of me. But let me view him nearer. 
CE TE ᷑FÜUùm⸗α ß, about Mercury with his dark Lanthoru. 
MMerc. What are you walking about me for, with your dark Lanthorn? 
: Soccia. No harm, Friend; I am only ſurveying a Parcel of Earth here, that I 
5 fi d we two are about to bargain for:-——He's damonable like me, that's certain. 
erm there's the Patch upon my Noſe, with a Pox to him Item, a very 
; fooliſh Face, with a long Chin at end on't:——Jrem, one Pair of ſhambling Legs, 
with two ſplay Feet belonging to them. And ſumma totalis, from Huad to 
Foot all my Bodily Apparel. — (To Mercury.) Well, you are Socia; there's 
55 nao denying it; but what am I then? for my Mind gives 'me, 1 am ſome body 
8 ſtill, if T bh VW 
Merc, When J have a mind to be Socia no more, then thou may'ſt be Socia 
j IO Rr oe os CR I £ 
; . I have but one Requeſt more to thee, that, though not as Socia, yet as 
þ 2 Stranger, I may go into that Houſe, and carry a civil Meſſage to my Lady. 
; Aerc. No Sirrah, not being Socia, you have no Meſſage to deliver, nor no 
. JJ d gps Ping a7 ono 
"= Socia. Thou canſt not be fo barbarous, to let me lye in the Streets all Night; 
4 after ſuch a Journey, and ſuch a Beating———and therefore I am reſolv'd to 
© knock at the Door in my own Defence, VV 
— Merc, If yon come near the Door, I recal my Word, and break off the 
r Truce:.— And then expet—— [Holds up his Cudgel. 
1e Sͤscia. No; the Devil take me if I do expect; I have felt too wel! what ſour 
e, Fruit that Crab-tree bears: III rather beat it back upon the Hoof to my Lord 2 
Amphitryon; to ſee if he will acknowledge me for Socia; if he does not, then I „ 
am no longer his Slave; there's my Freedom dearly purchas'd with a fore Drub- 4 
bing; if he does acknowledge me, then. I am Socia again; fo far 'tis tolerably | 
well; but then I ſhal} have a ſecond Drubbing, for an unfortunate Ambaſſador - | 
or a3 Tam; and that's intolerable, bn foot Eurit Socia. | 
Ice | 25 


Mercury 


time for his Conſummation. Oh, he has taken his Cue; and here h 


N Wou'd you had leſs of both, and more of Love! 


But you and I will draw our Curtains cloſe, 
Extinguiſn Day- light, and put out the Sun: 


Waiting-Woman is the proper Fees of my Lord's Chief Gentlem 
| Privilege of a 0d. too; I can view her naked aa all her Clothes: 


b 6 18 


Herts Kiten POE | 2 5 . 7 2 i ang 7+ EET. . 
1 1 have ba olf his. Excellency | retty well. Now let bin return; oy 
make the beſt of his Credentials. I think too I have given Jupiter ſufficient 


e comes as 
ALE and as lank as if he had N 'd himſelf 12 5 dhe ve Peg of . Ai 
or pn 8 N 5 3 


* 


SCENE Tt 


| Emer Tape leading Alcmens, followd by . b with Torches befre : : 
e . them. Arier to the . 8 TPP 8 


HFoſe Torches are offenſive: Stand aloof5 „ 
For, though they bleſs me with thy heay? nly Sight, OO be 


oy They may diſcloſe the Secret I would hide: 
The Thebans mult not know I have been here; N 
Detracting Crouds wou' d blame me that I robb d 


Theſe happy Moments from my publick Charge, 
To Conſecrite to thy defir'd Embrace: 
And I cou'd wiſh no Witneſs but thy ſelf; 


Fbr thou thy ſelf art all I wiſh to pleaſe. _ 


Alc. So long an Abſence, and ſo ſhort a Stay! 85 


What, but one Night! One Night of Joy and Love, 
Cou'd only. pay one Night of Cares and Fears; 5 


And all the reſt are an uncancelld Sum 42 
Curſe on this Honour and this publick Fame;  - 


Fup. Alemena, I 3 . J)) 8 
Ale. Not yet, my Lor o % I TASISL re 
 Fup. Indeed I muſt. x 

Alc. Indeed you ſhall not go. 


Fu. Behold the ruddy Streaks o er i i, 


T hoſe are the Bluſhes of the breaking Morn, 


That kindle Day- light to this neather World: 8 e . . 
Alc. No matter for the Day, it was but wy 15 : 


To number out the Houts of bufs. Ma on bee ion ed ne 


Let em be buſie ſtill, and ſtill be wretched; * 
And take their fill 25 anxious drudging . 


Come back, my Lord, in Faith you ſhall retire 7 5 


Jou have not yet lay lon enough in Bed, 
To warm your widdow'd Side. 19 90 


Phæd, aſide, I find my Lord is an excellent Schookmaſter, my Lady is is fo 
willing to repeat her Leſſon, | 


Merc. aſide. That's a plaguy little Devil; what a roguiſh Eye ſhe has! I be- 
gin to like her ſtrangely; ſhe's the Perquiſite of my Place too; for my Ladies 


an, I have the 


Let 


Were well employ'd, 


R 


5 Let me be. —Lt me fee: I have diſcoverd bende that cles me already. 
Fup. Let me not live but thou art all Enjoyment i ; 
Z So ing: and fo ſweet, | 
That not a Night, but whole Eternity, i 


To love thy each Peg e as it ought. 25 1 

Alc. kiſſing him. I'll bribe you with this Kiſs to > Hay a white. 05 

Jap. ing her. A Bribe indeed that ſoon will Dy me back. 

But, to be juſt, I muſt reſtore your Bride, „ 

How I cou'd dwell for ever on thoſe Lips”. ws 

O I cou'd kiſs em Pale with Eagerneſs! 

So ſoft, by Heav'n, and ſuch a juicy Sweet, jy 

That ripen'd Peaches have not half the Flavour, 5 To. V 1 
Ale. Ye niggard Gods! you make our Lives too 1 1 5 - i 

You fill em with Diſeaſes, Wants and Woes, 5 1 

And only daſh em with a little Love 

Sprinkl'd by Fits, and with a ſparing Hand: 

Count all our Joys, from Childhood ev'n to Age, 

They wou'd but make a Day of ev'ry Year: 


=_ Take back your Seventy Years, (the Stint of Life) 


Or elſe be kind, and cram the Quinteſſence | 

= Of Sevnty Years, into ſweet Sev'nty Days? 

For all the reſt is flat, inſipid Being. + e 2 Ee — — 
Ju. But yet one Scrupel pains me at my Parting;. Wh on RR 
1 love ſo nicely, that I cannot bear _ „ 5 4 
To owe the Sweets of Love which I have taſted, 
To the ſubmiſſive Duty of a Wife: 

Tell me: And ſooth my Paſſion ere I go, 
WW That in the kindeſt Moments of the Ni * 
When you gave up your ſelf, to Love 2 me, 

= You thought not of a Husband, but a Lover. 

_ lc. But tell me firſt, why you wou d raiſe 2 Bluſh oma my cha, by 

asking ſuch a Queſtion. 
Fre. I wou'd owe nothing to a Name ſo dull | 
As Husband is, but to a Lover all. „ 1 
Alc. You ſhou'd have asked me then, when Love, md Night,. 
And Privacy, had favour d your Demand. „„ 

Fuß. I ask it now, becauſe my Tenderneſs 
Fraurpaſſes that of Husbands for their Wives. 
0 that you loy'd like me! Then you wou d find 

A Thouſand, Thouſand Niceties in Love; 
The common Love of Sex to Sex is brutal: 

But Love refin'd will fancy to it ſelf 

Millions of gentle Cares, and ſweet Diſquiets; 
The being happy is not half ie Joys ; 
The manner i the Happineſs is 
In me (my charming Miſtreſs) you behold 
A Lover that diſdains a lawful Title; 


Such as of Monarchs to ſucceſfive Thrones: .. 
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The Gene rous er holds 5 cred 9 85 — ON TRE eee + 5 5 | 
And claims his Crown by Conqueſt. _ 5 V 
Alc, Methinks you ſhou'd be pleas'd, 1 give you a alt 325 ͤĩ G 
A Virtuous and a modeſt Wife can give. SS IE OE HO BN a 
Ju. No, no, that very Name of Wife and Manie N 
Is Poiſon to the deareſt Sweets of Love: _ PS 

| To pleaſe my Niceneſs you muſt ſeperate | 

The Lover from his Mortal Foe, tie Husband. 
Give to the yawning Husband your cold , 

But all your vigorous Warmth, your melting Saks, Pang, 
Your amorous Murmurs, be your Lovers pert. + LS: 
Alc. I comprehend not what you mean, my Lord, 
But only love me ſtill, and love me thus, „VVV 
And think me ſuch as beſt ma pleaſe your Thought, „ EB, 22 acts. 
J, There's Myſlery of einm 88 
Farewel; and when you ſee your Husband HVV 
Think of your Lover then. = [7-4 : 


[ Exennt Jup iter and Alcineks "EN Phædra follows 1 
Allis, alive. Now I ſhou'd ollow him; but Love has laid a Lime-twig for 


me, and made a lame God of me. Yet why ſhou'd I love this Phedra? She's 
Intereſted, and a Jilt into the Bargain. Three Thouſand Years hence, there 
will be a whole Nation of ſuch Women, in a certain Country that will be caltd _ 
France; and there's a Neighbour Iſland too, where the Men of that Country 
Will be all Intereſt, Oh what a precious Generation will that be, which the 
Fer Men of the Iſland ſhall. Propagate out of the Women of the Continent? . 
Phed. re. enters. And ſo much for Propheſie: For ſhe's here again, and 
1 muſt love her in ſpight of me. And ſince I muſt, I have this Comfort, that 
the greateſt Wits are commonly the greateſt Cullies; becauſe neither of the 
Sexes can be wiſer than ſome certain Parts about em will Sive em leave. 2 
Phed. Well Socia, and how go Matters? „ 
Merc. Our Army is victorious . 65 
'Phed. And my Servant Judge Gripus? . 
Merc. A voluptuous Gourmand. FO * 8 
Phed. But has he gotten wherewithal to be Voluptueus, is 5 Wealth) 


ye 
Merc, He ſells Juſtice as he uſes, flcecesthe Rich Rebells, and hangs up the Poor, 


Phæd. Then while he has Mony he may make Love to me. Has he ſent me 
no Token? 


Merc, Yes a Kiſs; and by the fame Token, 1 am to give it r you, as a Re 
- membrance from him. 


Phed. How now Impudence! A beggarly n . to kiſs me 2 
Merc. Suppoſe I were a God, and ſhou'd make Love to you? 


Phæd. I wou' d firſt be ſatisfy 'd, whether you were a poor God or arich God. . . 

Merc. Suppoſe I were "dg the God of Merchandiſe? - 

F DPhead. What the God of ſmall Wares, and Fripperics, of Pedlers and Pilferers? 

| Merc. aſide. How the Gipſie deſpiſes me? 

| Phed. 1 had rather you were Plats the God of Mony, or Ferse, in a Gol- 

Þ den Shower: There was a God for us Women! He had the Art of making 
Love: Doſt thou think that Kings, or Gods either, get Miſtreſſes by their good 


- Faces? No, tis the Gold and the Preſents they can make: There: 5 the preroga- 1 
| tive they | haye o over r their Fa Subjects. „ - 2s 
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Loy th 1 anging, 1 muſt tell you, pretty Phedra,T am deſpe- 
wy} ve wit! you. 


And I mult tell thee, u 1 thou haſt not wherewichal to be in Love. | 
_ Yes, a poor Man may be in Love, I hope? 
Phed. 1 grant 3 poor Rogue may be in Love, but he can never make Love: 

Alas Socia, thou haſt neither Face to invite me, nor Youth to pleaſe me, nor 

Gold to brihe me: And beſides all this thou haſt a Wife, Poor miſcrable Socia! 

What ho Bromia k 
Here. Q thou mercileſs Cre Is 

Wife? 

= Phd. To rid my {Gf of that Devil of a poor Lover; ſince you are fo loving; | 

5 9 7 45 FA, — you Pe. We Ra, exerciſe your Fur pa upon your own. 

4 Vee ho 9 Wis 8 ay, make 1255 here's a Ve el of Jour full 

| ted, that's. going of without paying Duties. 

E hay ag” Since 122 wilt not let me feel Cuſtom: She ha Il have all the Car- 

== 89 1 gave got in che Wars; hut chon wish lt have lent me a little Creek to 

3880 ſmu ggle in. | 
Bed, Why, what have you gorten, good Gentleman Suden b a Le- 

gion of —— [Knaps ber Fingers. 

. Merc. When the Egemy was routed, I had the plund'ring of a Tent, 

Phed. That's to ſay, a Houſe of Canvas, with "moveable of Fray. make 

Halte, Braomia =—— III | | | 
AMerc. But it was the General's own T ent. 5 | 
Phgd. You durſt ef 6 fight I'm Hand ; and hacks c came laſt i in, when the 

rich Plunder was gone before hand. — Will y ou come, Bromia? 
Merc. 'Prithee. do not call ſo loud: - — A A Goblet that holds a Gallon. = 

05 Phæd. Of what was the Goblet made? Anſwer quickly, for 1 am juſt calling 

Very loud —— Bro. 

= Aerc. Of beaten Gad. Now call aloud, if tho doſt not like the Mettal. 
Pbad. Bromia. err ſoftly. 
Arc. That ſtruts in this Faſhion, with his Arms 2 Kimba, like a City Ma- 
giſtrate: And a great bouncing Belly, like an Hoſteſs with Child of a Kilder- 
kin of Wine. Now what ſay 13 t to that Preſent, Phedra? 

Phed. Why I am conſidering - | 
Merc. What I prithee? 

Phed. Why, how to divide the Buſineſs . to take rhe Gift and re- 
fuſs the Giver, thou art ſo damnably ugly and fo old. 

155 go Le N Now the Devil. take | Febiter, Fog confining me to chis ugodly 

Shape to. Day! . 

But Gripag is as old and as ugly tod. [To her. 
Phæd. But Gripus is a Perſon of Quality, and my Lady's Uncle, and if he 
marries mg I ſhall take place of my Lagy: Hark, your Wife! She has ſent her 

; | Tongue before her. I hear the T J 8 already: Theres 3 Storm ap» 

s proachiag. 

Mexc. Ves of thy Brewing, 1 thank thee for i it: Q how 1 thay'd hate thee 


r 


: e "ub doſt thou conjure up chat ſpright of a 


” now if I cou'd leave loving thee! 
Ng - Phed. Not a Word of the dear Golden Goblet, as you hope or You 
od WM know what, Sci. 


Merc. You give me Hope then— EO 
— 9 Pha. 


_ Phed. Not abſolutely: Hope neither: But Gold is a great Cordial in Love 
Matters; and the more you apply of it, the better, — Aſide.] I am honeſt, 
that's certain; but when I weigh my Honeſty againſt the Goblet, I am not 
quite reſolv d on which Side the Scale will turn. [Exit Phædra. 

Merc. aloud. Farewell, Phædra; remember me to my Wife, and tell her——— 

TY ERR OD OO JC ON ITOODS GS. -- 

Brom. Tell her, what Traytor ! That you are going away without ſeeing her. 

Merc. That I am doing my Duty, and following my Maſter. 

Brom. Vnph. —— So brisk too! Your Maſter did his Duty to my Lady 
before he parted: He cou d leave his Army in the lurch, and came galloping home 

at Midnight, to have a lick at the Honey- pot; and ſteal to Bed as quietly as 
any Moule, I warrant you: My Miſter knew what belong'd to a marry'd Life; 
but you, Sirrah. —— You Trencher-carrying Raska), you worſe than Dung 
hill-Cock; that ſtood clapping your Wings and crowing without Doors, when 


" 


ou ſhou'd have been at Rooſt, you Villain. | 


Merc. Hold your Peace, Dame Partlet, and leave your Cackling: My Ma- 
ſter charg'd me to ſtand Centry without Does 8 N 
Brom. My Maſter! I dare ſwear thou bely'ſt him, my Maſter's more a Gen- 
tleman than to lay ſuch an unreaſonable Command upon a poor diſtreſſed marry'd 
Couple, and after ſuch an Abſence too. No, there's no Compariſon between 
my Maſter and thee, thou Sneaksby, „„ „ 
Merc. No more than there is between my Lady ard you, Bromia. YouandT 
have had our time in a civil Way, Spouſe, and much good Love has been be- 
twixt us: But we have been marry'd Fifteen Years, I take it: And that hoigh- 
ty toighty Buſineſs ought, in Conſcience, to be over. 
Brom. Marry come up, my ſawcy Companion! I am neither old, nor ugly 
f e ES Eon en Toe nt Gong Tot 

Merc. But will you hear Reaſon, Bromia? My Lord and my Lady are yet in 
a a manner Bride and Bridegroom; they are in Honey-Moon ſtill: Do but think 
in Decency what a Jeſt it wou'd be to the Family, to ſee two Venerable old 
marry'd People, lying ſnug in a Bed together, and ſighing out fine tender Things 
to one another! 8 n ed Di OG 
Brom. How now, Traytor, dar'ft thou maintain that I am paſt the Age f 
having fine Things ſaid to me? „ 8 
Merc. Not fo, my Dear: But certainly I am paſt the Age of ſaying em. 
Brom. Thou deſerv'ſt not to be yok d with a Woman of Honour, as I am, 


X 


thou perjur'd Villain. . 
Alerc. Ay, you are too much a Woman of Honour, to my Sorrow: Many = 
a poor Husband wou'd. be glad to compound for leſs Honour in his Wife, and 
more Quiet. Prithee be but honeſt and continent in thy Tongue, and do thy 
worlt with every Thing elſe about thee, - Sf 33 Lad) 

Brom. Thou wouldſt have a Woman of the Town, wouldft thou! To be al. 
ways ſpeaking my Husband fair, to make him digeſt his Cuckoldom more eaſi- 
ly: Wouldſt thou be a Wittol, with a vengeance to thee? I am reſolv'd I-II 
fcoure thy Hide, for that Word. [Holds up her Ladle at him. 
Merc. Thou wilt not ſtrike thy Lord and Husband, wilt thou? 1 
Brom. Since thou wilt none of the Meat, tis but Juſtice to give thee the 

Baſtings of the Ladle. | © © [She Comrſes him about. 


__ Mer- 


CTC ⁵  *' I. 


Mercur running about. afide. Was ever poor Deity fo Henpeck'd as I am! ! 
Nay, then 'tis time to charm her aflecep with my enchanted Rod— Before 
I am diſgrac 0 or raviſh'd. —— - | 

| [Plucks out his Caducens, and eri les ber upon the Shoulder 75 it. 

& What, art thou rebelling againſt thy anointed Wife? I'll make thee 
hm now —— What, has the Rogue bewitch'd me! I grow dull and ſtupid 
on the ſudden —— I can neither ſtir Hand nor Foot I am juſt like him ; 
I have loſt the uſe of all l I can't fo 
much as wag my Tongue neither, and that s the laſt live —— - ing part 2- 


bout Won „„ 1 down, 


i ever I come to this Houſe, as a Husband again - 


fiir Day in Heav'n or Earth after it. 


Mercury als. 
Lord what have I ſuffer d, for being but a counterfeit marry'd Man one Day! 
then And yet that 
then was a Lie too —— For while I'm in Love with this young Gipſie, Phædra, 
I muſt return But lye thou there, thou Type of Juno; thou that want'ſt 
nothing of her Tongne, but the Immortalit Ph It Jupiter ever let thee ſet Foot 
in Heav'n, Juno will have a rattling Secon of thee; and there will never be a 


For Two ſuch Tongues, will break the Poles aſunder; . 
And, . l make . Thunder. 25 Mercury. 


x 77 - , * 8 F a 
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s 0 E N E, before a s Pallace. 


 Amphitryon and Socia. 


"Ap Ne OW Kirch. follow me into the Houſe, thou ſhalt be convinc'd. at 
thy own coſt, Villain! What horrible Lies haſt thou told me! ſuch 
Improbabilities, auch Stuff, ſuch Nonſence! That the Monſter with two 
long Horns, that frighted the great King, and the Devil at the Soc cutter, are 
Truths to theſe! 
Socia.. T am but a Slave, and you are Maſter: and a poor 77 1s awaysto Lie, 
when a rich Man is pleas'd to contradict him: Butas ſure as this is our Houſe —— 
Amp. So ſure'tis thy Place of Execution, Thou art not made for lying neither, 
Sscia. That's certain: For all my Neighbours ſay I have an honeſt Face; or 
elſe they wou'd never call me Cuckold, as they do. 
Amp. I mean thou haſt not Wit enough to make a Lie, that ol hang toge· 
ther: Thou haſt ſet up a Trade, that thou haſt not Stock enough to manage : 
O that I.had but a Crab-tree Cudgel for thy fake! 
Socia. How, a Cudgel, ſaid you! The Devil take Topic for inventing that 
| heard-hearted, mercileſs, knobby Wood. 1 
Amp. The Bitterneſs is yet to come: Thou haſt had but a half Doſe of it. 
Socia. I was never good at ſwallowing Phyſick: And my Stomach wambles at 
the very Thought of it; but, if I muſt have a ſecond Beating, in Conſcience let 
me ſtrip firſt, that I may ſhew you the black and blue Streaks upon my Sides 
| muy Shoulders 1 am ſure 1 Ways a in your Service: | mop 
9 54 2 


1 
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Anh. To wrt purpole on Aft thou ow then 2 


Socia. Why to the purpoſe thit you may fiot ttke þ me * # Ui e tos OY 


and that as he beat me laſt N ight croſs-ways, 2 Hould pleafe to beat we 


long- ways, to make hae work oft, rent at alt thy n may look like 
DE Chicequer-work. 


Aupl. This Retbelt is £86 reaſonable 16 be fee bd i dez ; jive att tige r 
be done in 6Hder, tell me ovet again the famé Sto ; With all the Circimſtant 


of thy Comtnilſion; ttt a Blow ay follow in ue trim fot every Le: To 
- Re ton Rog gue, to Repttitioh, 5 


Syria. No, it hall be all a Lie if you pleaſe, and rit St thy Ws fas to fave 
my Shoulders. 


Aupb. Ay, Sirrah, 155 you ſind you are to be difptoted; but tis 106 late: 
To Reperition, Rogue, to Repetition, 
Sia, With all my heart, to any Re detition but the. Ciid el: Bur; won't Fol 

be pleas'd to anſwer me one civil Queſtion? Am I to uſe Complain to you, 

as to a great Perſon, that Will have all things fait your own w br am 1 to. 

tell you the naked Truth alone, witfiotit the Ceremony of a fartf er Beiting? 

mph. Nothing but the Truth, and the whole Truth; ſo Help thee Cudgef— — 
Socia. That's a damn'd Conclufion of a Scententè; but fc it tuft be o 

Back and Sides, at your own peril. l fet out from the Port in a 1 

Hour; the dusky Canopy of Ni ight. _inyeloping the Hemiſphere——— 

Amph. ftrikes him. Imprimis for Fuſtian Now proceed. 
- Socia, I ſtand corrected; in plain Profe ten, I went darkling, and whitling, 


to keep my OV being afraid; mtftnbling Cutfes betwixt my Teeth, for 3 


being ſent at ſuch an unnatural time of Night, 


-Amph, How Sirrahs Cuff tg and Sw earl agthſt your Lord and Maſter ! | 
take. (Going v0 frrike. 
Sͤscia. Hold, Sir, — pray conſi Ger, ir king Fs hot unreaſonable, to ſtrike me 
> for telling the whole Truth, when you commanded me: Fl! fall into my old dog- 
trot of lying again, if this muſt comè of plain dealißg. 


Amph, To avoid Impertinenees, make an end of your fouitney, and come to 
the Hufe; What found you there a God's Name? 


Sodia. I came thither in no Gods Name at all; but in the Devil's Nate: I found 


before the Door a ſwinging Fellow, with all wad . and Features; hy ac 
eouter'd alſo in my Habit. 


Amph. Wo was that Fellow? 5 . 
Focia. Who ffiou'd it be, but another Sia! 4 cettalr 10 of bötber me; ho 
knew all my unfortunate Commitfion; preciſely, to 4 word, as well as I Socia; 


as being ſent by your ſelf from rhe Port, 72 the lame Errand to Alemela. 
 Amph. What groſs Abſurditiès are theſe ! 


| Fotia. G Lord O Lord, whit Abſurdities! 4s plain 46 ary Packftz . tw 


ather me, had poſted himſelf there before mes me. You won't give a Man leave 
t fpeak poetically now; or eſe 1 Woul ay, That I was arriv'd af the Dvor, 
before I came thither. 
| Amph. This muft ei ler be a Dicam, or Druckenteß, of Macdtefs 18 thee: 
Leide your Fuffooning Lyiag, I am not in bümtöuf to bear It, Sir fall. 
2 I odd yon ſhow's Rnow I ſcor a Lie, and a 2 lf + f Höß ih 


every thing, But julf Figheigg. 1 telf volt once aSfiti in Plain Sitcetity, 5d 
Simpy of Hear, kat bef! in Ni Bit 1 fever £00k 1 y ſelf 155 "yr ole 


ſingle 5 


meer 25 
m b ividusl Sita; bur, coming to our Db, 1 found my elf 1 know not 


how divided, and as it were ſplit, into two Socia s. 
b in Leave Buffoonint! | 1 fre you wot make me laugh, bur you play the 
1 fertttvi h 
Soria. 134 thay bet but if! am 4 bd, I am not theonly Fob if this Company. 
Anpb. How now Impudence! 1 ſhall— — 
Soca. Be not in Wrath, Sir; I meant not you: 1 cant Polkdly be the only 
Fool; for if L am one Fool, 1 mult certainly be ro Fools; becauſe, as I rold 
you, I am double. 
Amph. That one ſhou'd be two, is very probable! 1 
Szbcis. Have you not ſen à Sixpence ſplit iitò two kalbes, by orte Mgellous 
Sschool- Boy; 5 bore on either Side ihe Imprefffor of the Monarch's Face: 
Now as thoſe Moieties were two Three. penets, and yet 1 in effeck ut one Six- 
pense. 
: "pb: No more of your ee Tropes and Fit utes. e 
Socia. Nay, if an Orator muſt be diſarm'd of his rl fetides . 
Ampb. A Man had need of Patience, to endure this Gibdetith ; be brief, and. 
come to a Concluſion. 
een, What wou'd you MY Sir?“ 1 cite hither, bot the börhär J Was there 
before me; for that there was two I's; is as Certaff, 45 that F have two Eyes in 
this Head of mine. This I; thar am Hete, Was verry; the tothe? i wal freth : 
This I was peaccable, and rother I was b hectorigg Bully ** 
Amph. And thou expect'ſt I ſhou'd believe chef | Rs 2 
| Socia, No, I am not fo unreaſonable; for 1 e&tuld never Babe belle d it my 4 
. elf, if I had not been well beaten into it: But x Ctidgel you khow is a cofl- 
vincing Argument in a brawny Eiſt. What ſhall I fay, but that I was compell'd 
at aſt to acknowledge my ſelf f 1 found that he was ery I, without Fraud, Co- 64 
zen, or Deceit. Beſides, I view'd my ſelf; as in a Mitrbr, from Head to Foct: * 
He was handſome, of a noble Preſence, a charming Air, Höſe and free in all his 
Motions. And ſaw he was fo much J, that I ſhoü'd have Reaſon to be better 
fatisfy'd with my own Perſon, if his Hands had not beet a (itile of the heavieſt. 
Ampb. Once again to a Concluſi ion: Say you pals'd by him, and enter'd into | 
: the Houſe, | 
'  Socia, I am a Friend to Truth, and fay ho fuch thing: He deſtaded the Boor, 
and I could not enter. 
Ampb. How, not enter! 
Socia. Why, how ſhou'd I enter, unleſs I were a Spright to glide by-hih, 
and ſhoot my ſelf through Locks, and Bofts, and tiyo-inth Boards? WF, 
 Admph. O Coward! Didſt thou not artcfript to paſs 
| Soria, Yes, and was repuls'd and beater for my Paine 
| Amph. Who beat thee? | | 
, Socia, I beat Me 
Aunpb. Didſt thou beat thy ſelf? | | 
Socia. I don't mean J, here; but the abſent Me, * Mes Here OY 


e: Amph. There's no end of this itt icate pee of Noiletife. 
Col. Tis only Nonſenſe betitife 1 peak ft whos 4th 4 poor Fellow; Bit it 
in | wou'd be Senſe, and ſubſtantial Senſe m 4 #feat Man faid it, that was HA 
nd with a Title, and the Eloquenee of F THoahd Podgas 4 Year: 


on No more; but let us enter: H 


—— fEü— 
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ä provene me! How dungen will ſhe be lurprix d to ſee me e here, fo1 uner- 
ectedly ; | ON 
* Enter Alcniena and phedra. C IK. -, 
Alc. to Phe. Make haſte aſter me to the Temple, that we may hk the 
Gods for this glorious Succeſs, which e has had in the Rebels. 
Oh Heav'ns! | Seeing him. 
 Amph. Thoſe Meav'ns, and all their bleſt Tohabitans, CE Ce her. 
Grant, that the ſweet Rewarder of my Pains 
May till be kind, as on our Nuptial Night. EI Se 

Alc. So ſoon return d! 3 x VVV 

Ampb. So ſoon return dl Is this my Welcome home? 8 [Stepping back, 5 
Fo ſoon return'd, ſays I am come unwiſh'd. J ie a 
This is no Language of deſiring Love: > 5 
Love reckons Hours for Months, and Days for Years: e 
And every little Abſence is an Age. VVV En 

Ac. What ſays my Lord? 75 „ whe | 

 Amph. No, my Alcmena, no: 
True Love by its Impatience meaſures Time; 
And the dear Object never comes too ſoon. 

Ale, Nor ever came you ſo, nor ever ſhall : 
But you, your ſelf are chang'd from what you u were, 
Pall'd in Deſires, and ſurfeited of Bliſj; 
Not fo I met you at your laſt Return; _ 
When, Yeſternight, I flew into your Arms, 
And melted in your warm Embrace. =» 

Ampb. How's this? 3 ets 
Alc, Did not my Soul ev'n ſparkle at my = 3 
And ſhoot it ſelf into your much-lov'd Boſom _ 
Did I not tremble with Exceſs of Joy? 

| Nay agonize with Pleaſure at your Sight, 
With ſuch inimitable Proofs of Paſſion, 

As no falſe Love could feign! 

Amph. What's this you tell me? 

Alc. Far ſhort of Truth, by Heav'n! , 
And you return'd thoſe Proofs with Ufury; 
And left me, with a Sigh, at Break of 18 05 
HFave you forgot? 

Amph. Or Wy you dreamt, Alcmena i 25 . 

perhaps ſome kind, revealing Deity, _ 1 
Has whiſper'd in your Sleep, the pleaſing News 2 

Of my Return; and you believ'd it real! 

Perhaps too, in your Dream, you us d me kindly; 

And my preventing Image, reap'd the Joys 

You meant awake to me, 

Ac. Some melancholy Vapour, ſure, has ſeiz'd 
Your Brain, Amphitryon, and diſturb'd your Senſe: 

Or Yeſternight is not ſo long a time, 
But you might yet remember; and not force 
An honeſt Muſh into wy 1 £ Checks, 


| Ay * : 


The 10 fe 2 Cl 


For chat which lawful Marriage makes no Crime. 55 * 2% cn 
Amph. L thank you for my melancholy Vapour. | bn 
Mc. Tis but a juſt: 8 5 8 for my Dream. 


Phed. I find my Maſter:tock too much of mee laſt Nigh, Aide. | 
and. now is Angling ſor a Quarrelz\ that no more may be expected from him to 


6 Night, when he has no Aſſets. In the mean time Amph. and Alc. walk by them- 
SY „„ . ame at each NY as they meet. 
5 You dare not jiſtiier it to my Face. wi 1 
Alc. Not what? y 
Anph. That] rd before this Hound | 
All. You dare not; ſare, deny you came u Night, 
And ſtaid till Break of Day? 
 Amph. O Impudence! - Why, Soria! f. 


Socia. Nay, I ſay nothing; for all things. here 1 8 by Enchantment (at. | 


thy did with me) for oug © I know. T8 
Ale. Speak, Phadra; Was he here? 
Pzhæd. You know, Madam, I am but a Gb mend; 0 by my Place, 1 
am to forget all that was done over-night 1 in e e ee my Maſter 
Pleaſe to rub up my Memory with another Diamond. 
 Amph. Now in the Name of all the Gods, Alemena, 
A little recolle& your ſcatter d e 
And weigh what you have ſaid. 

Ac. I weigh'dit well, Amphitryon, e er I eie 
And She, and Bromia, all the Slaves, and eee 
Can witneſs they beheld you, when you came. 
If other Proof were wanting, tell me how _ 
I came to know your Fight, your Victory, 
The Death of Prerelas, in ſingle Combat? 
And, farther, from whoſe Hands I had a + rad ET 
The Spoi!s of him you ſlew, 
Amp. This is amazing! 

Have I already given oy thoſe Diamonds, 

The Preſent I reſery'd? 
fe, Tis an odd Queſtions 
You ſee I wear em; look. 

Amph. Now anſwer, Socia. 


Socia. Yes, now I can anſwer with a ſafe 9838 as to that point, all the 


reſt may be Art Magick; bur, a as for the Diamonds, here they are, under ſafe 
Cuſtody. 


Alc. Then what are theſe upon my Arm? ; [To Socia. ; 


Socia. Flints, or Pebbles, or ſome ſuch Trumpery of enchanted Stones. 


Phed. They ſay the Proof of a true Diamond is to glitter in the Dark; 1 
think my Maſter 5 beſt take my Lady into ſome By-corner, and try whoſe 


Diamond will ſparkle beſt. 


Secia, Yer now I think on't, Madam. did not a certain Friend of mine pre- 
| ſent *em to you? 
Alc. What Friend? 


F Socia, Why another Socia; one char ET. himſelf Soria in my deſpight, and 
alſo unſociated me. 


Amp h, 
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OE A METTTT TY 0 N00 
"od Sirrah, lane Your nauſeous Nonfeiſe; break open the Seal, 04 as 
out the Diamonds. 
Sgcia. More Words than one to a | Bargain, str: I gan you: That's no > part 
of Prudence for we to commit Burglary upon the Seals: Db you look firſt upon 
the Signet, and tell me in your 222 en 15 _ | or as brm ol 
when you clapt the Wax upon chem. e 2 5 75 


Amph. The Signature is firm, 80 La 
Focia. Then take the Signature into your own ca and open it; for 1 


will have nothing done at my proper Peril. _ [ Giuing him the Cutlet. 


Amph. O Heav'ns ! Here's e Bar an —_ Space; the. Neſt where 
Wo N 180 | Breaking open the Seal. 

Soccia. Then if the Birds are flown, the 1 Fault $ dot mine; ber has been ſine 

: conjuring work; or elſe the Jewel, knowipg to whom it ſhould be given; took 

occaſion to ſteal out, by 4 natural . and OE it N upay tha bf | 


8 


they were laid. 


Arm. EL | 
 Amph. lin is be poſlible ! 


3 Ves, very poſſible: Vou, my Lord * may hand beckahs forth 
ther You my Lord Amphitryon, as well as I Socia have brought forth another 
e Socia; and our Diamonds may have ſear theſe Diamonds; and fo we 


are all three double. 


Phed. If this be true, I hope my Goblet has gigg' 4 another Golden Goblet; 


0 and then they may carry double upon all fou. * 
- 4-6 My Ford? [ . ſtood lilent, out of Wonder I 
What you cou'd wonder at. 
Amph. aſide. A chilling Sweat, a def of Jealouſie, 
Hangs on my Brows, and clams upon my Limbs. Ft 
I fear; and yet 1 muſt be fatisfy'd: t 
Anc, to be ſatisfy'd, I muſt diſſemblee 
Al. Why muſe you fo, and murmur to your felf .Þ 
If you repent your Bounty, take it back. 
Amph. Not ſo; but, if you pleaſe, relate what paſt. 
At our laſt Enterview. - 
Alc. That Queſtion wou'd infer you were not here. 
Ampb. I fay not ſo; _. 
I only wou'd refreſh my Memory; 18 1 
And have my Reaſons to deſire the Story. 
- * Phad. So: This is as good ſport for me as an Examination of a great Belly 
before a Magiſtrate. 
. le. The Story is not long; you know T met you, 
EKiſsd you, and preſt you cloſe within my Arms, 
With all the Tenderneſs of wively Love. 
Amph. aſide. 1 cou'd have ſpar'd that Kindneſs. 
(To 2 And what did I? 
Alc. You ſtrain'd me with a maſculine Embrace; 
As you wou'd ſqueeze my Soul our. 
Ampb. Did I fo? = 
Ac. You did. 2 
Amph. aſs aſide. Confound thoſe Arms that were 0 linda. 
'r To her.) Procced, proceed — 
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and want of natural Reſt 


Amph. Made haſte to Bed: Ha, was't not ſo? Go on- 


And ſtab me with each Syllable thou ſpeak'ſt. 
Phed. So, now tis coming, now tis coming. 
Alc. I have no more to ſay. 

Amph. Why, went we not to Bed? 

Ac. Why not? 
| Le * Is it a Crime for Husband and for Wiſe 
1 4 To go to Bed, my Lord? 

EZ Amph. Perfidious Woman! 

Alc. Ungrateful Man! 

Ampb. She juſtifies it tool 

| Alc. I need not juſtifie: Of what am I aecusd? 

Amph. Of all that Prodigality of Kindneſs, 
G n to another, and uſurp'd from me. 
o bleſs me Heav'n, if ſince my firſt Departure; 

I ever ſet my Foot upon this Threſhold, 

Fo am I innocent of all thoſe Joys, 

And dry of thoſe Embraces. 

2 Alc. Then I, it ſeems, am falſe? 

Amph. As ſurely falſe, as what thou ſay ſt is true. 

| Alc. I have betray'd my Honour, and FP Love? 

And am a foul Adultreſs? . 

VAͤmpb. What thou art, 

Thou ſtand'ſt condemn'd to be, by thy: 1 

4 Alc. Go, thou unworthy Man; for ever go: 

4 No more my Husband; go thou baſe Impoſtor; 

Who tak'ſt a vile Pretence to taint my Fame; 

And, not content to leave, wouldſt ruin me. 

9 Rajoy thy wiſh'd Divorce: I will not plead 

0 1 My Innocence, of this pretended Crime: 

T need not; ſpet thy Venom; do thy worſt: 
But know, the more thou Wo dſt expoſe my Virtue, 
Like pureſt Linen laid in open Air, 

J will bleach the more, and whiten to the View. 


For, know thou too, that after this Affront, 
This foul Indignity, done to my Honour, 
Divorcement is but petty Reparation: _ 
But ſince thou haſt, with Impudence affirm'd 
My falſe Return, and brib'd my Slaves to vouch it, 
Tube Truth ſhall, in the Face of Thebes, be clear d; 
© Thy Unkle, the Companion of my Voyage, 
= And all the Crew of Sca-men, ſhall be brought, 
: Who were embark'd, and came with me to Land; 
+ Nor parted, till I reach'd this curſed Door: 
= So ſhall this Viſion of my late Return, 
7 Stand a detected Lie; and woe to thoſe ; 


ne TWO S O CIA 


Ale; vou wou'd not ſtay to ſup; but, much complaining of your Drowſ neſs, 


Aſſdi. 


Amph. Tis well thou art prepar'd for thy Divorce: i 
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' Darkneſs, and Solitude, and Sighs, and Tears, 
And all th' inſeparable Train of G1 ief, 
my Gold Goblet will prove but Copper. Alde. 


Dog has not only beaten me, but alſo has been predominant upon my Wife, wy 


Six Foot under Ground. 
table Wiſh? You may remembe, I did not bid you abſolutely deſpair. 


betwixt my Maſter and my Lady. 


laſt Parting ? 


Beauty to Judge Grips, and keep up his Affections to thee. 


_ ſtrong Dog has only tick'd up her Imagination, and not enjoy'd her; ſo that with 


No, ſweet Creature, the Promiſe ſhall not be broken, but what J have underta- | 


Who thus betray'd my Honour, ” 
Socia. Sir, ſhall I wait on you? 1 
Amp. No, I will go alone: Expect me here. PLD [Evie n * 
Phed. Pleaſe you that I Bee vi | * Alemens. 
Alc. Oh! 1 now can pleaſe me: - 


Attend my Steps for ever — [Exit Alemens. 
Focia. What if 1 ſhou'd lie now, and fay we have been 4 before? I never 


ſaw any good that came of telling Truth. 1 lA lle. 


Phæd. He makes no more Advances to me: 1 begin a little to ſupect, that 


Socia. Ves, tis reſolvd, I will lie abominably, againſt the Light of my own 
Conſcience. For ſuppoſe the t'other Socia has been here; perhaps that ſtrong 


and moſt carnally miſus 'd her! Now, by asking certain Queſtions of her, with 
a Side-Wind, I may come to underſtand how Squares go; and whether my 


* Bed be violated. LA.. 


Phed. Moſt certainly he his learn'd Impudence of his Maſter; ; and will deny his 
being here; but that ſhall not ſerve his Turn, to cheat me of my Preſent _ 4e. 
Why Socia! What, in a brown Study? | 

Sia. Alittle cogitabund, or ſo; nn this diſmal Revolution inour Family. 

Phed. But that ſhou d not make you neglect your Duty to me, your Miſtres. 

Socia. Pretty Soul, I wou'd thou wert; upon condition rage old Bromia were 


Phæd. What! Is all your hot Courtſhip to me, dwindl'd into a poor unprofi 3 


Socia. No; for all things yet may be accommodated, in an amicable manner, To 


Phed., I mean, to the Buſineſs, betwixt you and me . 
Socia, Why, I hope we two never quarrel'd? © 
Pheab. Mult I remember Fo of a certain Promiſe that you made me at our 


Socia. Oh, _—_ I went to the Aridy; that I ſhou'd ſtill 0 praiſing thy Wa 


Phed. No, I mean the Buſineſs berwixe you and me this Morning That 
you promis d mea „ 
Socia, That I promis'd the. II find it now: That ſtrong Dog, my © 
Brother Socia, has been here Fa me, and made Love to her. [Aide 
Phad. You are conſidering, whether or no, you ſhou'd keep your Promiſe—— 
Socia. That I ſhou'd keep my Promiſe ———— The Truth on't is, ſhe's | 
anothergueſs Morſel than old Bromia. Ade. 
Phed. And I had rather my ſhould break it in a manner, and, as it were, 
and in ſome Senſe.— 8 3 
Socia, In a manner, and as it were, and in ons Senſe: thou ay "PAT find, the 


my own Limbs, I may perform the Sweetneſs of his Function with her. ¶Aſide. ö 


ken, I will perform like a Man of Honour. | [To her. 
| Phed. | 


be TFS O \ s 190 29 


Phud. Then, you ; ronndende the Preliminaries of the Preſen. 
| Swcia, Ves, yes, in groſs I do remember, ſomething; but this Diſturbance of 
the Family has ſomewhat ſtupify'd my Memory; ſome pretty Quelque choſe, 1 
warrant thee; ſome acceptable Toy, of ſmall value. 
Phæd. You may call a Gold Goblet, a Toy: But I put a greater Value upon 
your Preſents - 
: Socia. A Gold Goblet, fay'ſt thou! Yes, now 1 think on vt, it was a kind of 
2 a Gold Goblet; as a Gratuity after Conſummation, _ 
P)heæd. No, no; I had rather make ſure of one Bribe before hand, than be 
promis d Ten Gratuities. 
Syosccia. Yes, now I remember it was, in ſome Senſe, 4 Gold Goblet, by way 
; of Earneſt; and it contain'd ———— 
” Phad. One large— ERS 
Socia, How, one large- — 
_ Phed. Gallon. © . | „„ „ 
Socia. No; that was ſomewhat too o large, in Conſcience: It was not a whole 


io - Gallon; but it Th contain, reaſonably ſpeaking, one Jrge——Thimbleful: 
7, Bat Gallons and T imblefuls are ſo like, that in . 1 — cally: mi- 
his a ſtake them. 
lo  Phed, Is it come to this? Out, Falter 

Soͤocia. I had been a Traitor, indeed, to have betray d thee to the ſwallowing 
iy. of a Gallon; but a Thimbleful of Cordial Water is eaſily ſipt off: And then, 
es. this ſame Goblet is ſo very light too, that it wall be no ' BRRONR. to carry it 

about with thee, in thy Pocket. 
Phed. O Apoſtate to thy Love! O perjurd Villain [Enter Bromia. 


What, are you here, Bromia! I was telling him his own: I was giving him 
2 Rattle for his Treacheries to you, his Love: You ſee I can be a Friend, ps 
on occaſion. 

Brom. Ay, Chick I never doubted of dy Kindnek: Bur, for this Fugi- 
tive. this Rebel. this Miſcreant.— — 

Socia. A kind Welcome to an abſent Lover, as I have 8 

Brom. Ay; and a kind Greeting you gave me, at your Return; when vou 
us' d me fo barbaroufly, this Morning. 

Socia. The t'other Socia has been with her too; and "ON us'd her barbarouſly : 
Barbarouſly, that 1 is to ſay, e and uncivilly, 1 I am afraid that means, 
z too civilly. : 

9 2 Vou had beſt deny you were here this Morning ! And by the fame 
Token 

Socia. Nay, no more Tokens, for Heay' ns fake, dear Phedra. 

Now muſt I ponder with my ſelf a little, whether it be better for me, to have 
been here, or not to have been here, this Morning, 5 [45 de. 
Enter a Servant. | 

Servant. hate my Lord's without; and will not enter till he has firſt ſpo- 


ken with you. Exit Servaut. 
Phed- O that 1 could ſtay to help worry thee for this Abuſe: But the beſt 
ont is, J leave thee in good Hands. [To him in private. 
 —  Farewel, Thimble. To him, Bromia. [Exit Phedra. 


Brom. No; you did not beat me, and put me into a Swound, and deprive me 
of the natural uſe of my Tongue for _ Ha! f Hour: You did not beat me 
8 | 3 | OWD, 


30 M ot TRYON:; Or, 


down, with your little Wand: But 1 ſhall teach you to uſe your Rod ae 
time» I ſhall. 


Socia. Put her into a 8 with my little Wand, and ſo forth: That's 


more than ever I cou'd do. Thoſe are terrible Circumſtances that ſome Socia or 
another has been here: Now, if he has literally beaten her, Grammercy, Bro- 


ther Socia; he has but done, what I wou'd have done, if I had durſt: But I am 


afraid it was only a damn'd Love- figure; ; and that the Wand that "7 'd her aſleep 
might ſignifie the Peace- maker. a 


Brom. Now you are ſnuffling upon a cold Scent, for ſome pitiful Excuse: 


know you; twenty to one, but you will plead a Drunkenneſs: Nn are us + 8 
be Pot-valiant. 


Socia. I was pumping, and I thank her, ſhe has invented for me. Yes, 


Bromia, I muſt confeſs I was exalted; and, poſſibly, I might ſcour upon thee, 
or perhaps be a little more familiar with thy Perfon, by the way of Kindneſs, 
than if I had been ſober; but, prithee, inform me what [ did, that I may con- 


fider what Satisfaction I am to make thee. 


Brom. Are you there, at your Dog - tricks! You wou'd be forgetting, would | 
you? like a drunken Bully that affronts over-night, and, when he is call'd to 
account, the next Morning, remembers Oy of the Quarrel; and asks Par- 
don, to avoid . mg) 
Socia. By Bacchus, I was overtaken; ; but! thou'd be loth that I committed - 
any Folly. with thee. 


Brom. I am ſure, I kept my ſelf awake all Night, that 1 did, in expectation 


of your coming. [Crying. 
Socia. But what Amends did I make thee, a I 1 
Brom. You know well n. to my Sorrow; but that you play the Hypo- 


Mitts. I warrant, I was . kind to thermo 
Brom. Yes, monſtrous kind indeed: You never fri) 2 truer Word; for, when 


1 came to kiſs you, you pulPd away your Mouth, and turn'd your Cheek to me. 


Socia. Good, 
Brom. How, Good! Here's fine Impudence: He :aſlifies] — 


6 


Socia. Yes, I do juſtifie, that I turn'd my Cheek like a prudent Perſon, that 


my Breath might not offend thee; for, now I remember, I had eaten Garlick. 


Brom. Ay, you remember, and forget, juſt as it makes for you, or againſt 
you: But, to mend the matter, you never ſpoke one civil Word to me; but 


ſtood like a Stock, without Senſe or Motion. 


Socia. Yet detter. „ . Ali de. 
Brom. After which, I has iv; you to take your place in your Nuptial 


Bed, as the Laws of Matrimony oblige you; and you inhumanly refus'd me. 
Socia. Ay, there's the main point of the. Buſineſs! Art thou morally certain, 
that I refus'd thee? Look me now in the Face, and ſay I did not commit Ma- 


trimony with thee! * 


Brom. 1 wonder how thou 3 look me in the Face, after EI Refuſal! 
Socia. Say it once again, that I did not feloniouſly come to Bed to thee ! 
Brom. No, thou cold Traitor, thou know'ſt thou didſt not. 

Socia. Beſt of all; *rwas diſcreetly done of me to abſtain. | 

Prom. What do you inſult upon me too]! 


Socia, No, I. do not inſult upon you j—but— 
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a Finger againſt me, till you went a Trooping. 


De FFOSOC IA... = 


Brom. But what? How was it diſcreetly done then? Ha! 


Focia. Becauſe it is the receiv'd Opinion of Phyſicians, that nothing but pu- 
ling Chits, and Booby- Fools, are procreated in Drunkenneſs. 

Brom. A receiv'd Opinion, Snivel-guts! III be judg'd by all the marry d Wo- 
men of this Town, if any one of em has recerv'd it: The Devil take the Phyſici- 
ans, for medling in our Matters: If 2 Husband will be rul'd by them, there are 
Five Weeks of Abſtinence in Dog-days too; for fear a Child that was got in Au- 


guſt, ſhould be born juſt Nine Months after, and be blear-ey'd, like a May Kitten. 
Socia. Let the Phyſicians alone; they are honeſt Men, whatever the World 
ſays of em. But, for a certain Reaſon, that I beſt know, I am glad that Mat- 
ter ended fo fairly and peaceably betwixt us. TT 3 ian 


Brom. Yes, twas very fair and peaceable; to ſtrike a Woman down, and beat 


her moſt outragioully, 


Socia. Is it poſſible that I drubb'd theel 
Brom. I find your drift: You wou'd fain be provoking me to a new Trial 


now; but, i' faith, you ſhall bring me to no more handy-blows: I ſhall make 


bold to truſt to my Tongue hereafter: You never durſt have offer'd to hold up 


Socia, Then I am a Conqueror; and I laud my own Courage: This Renown 


I have atchiev'd by Soldierſhip and Stratagem. Know your Duty, Spouſe, 
henceforward to your ſupream Commander, DE 


© Enter Jupiter and Phædra, attended by Muſicians and Dancers. 
Pheæd. Indeed I wondred at your quick Return. e 


Fu. Ev'n ſo Almighty Love will have it, Phædra; 
And the ſtern Goddeſs of ſweet- bitter Cares, 
Who bows our Necks beneath her brazen Yoke. 

I wou'd have mann'd my Heart, and held it out; 
But, when I thought of what I had poſſeſt; 

Thoſe Joys, that never end, but to begin, 


O, I am all on fire to make my Peace: 


And die, Jove knows, as much as I can die, 


Till I am reconcil'd. 
Phed, I fear *twill be in vain. 


Fu. Tis difficult: 


But nothing is impoſſible to Love: 
To Love like mine; for J have prov'd his Force, 
And my Alcmena too has felt his Dart. 


If I ſubmit, there's Hope. 


Phed. Tis poſſible I may follicit for you. 
Fup. But wilt thou promiſe me to do thy beſt? 
Phæd. Nay I promiſe nothing —unleſs you begin 


To promiſe firſt. —— [Curt ſying. 


Fup. I wo' not be ungrateful. es 
Phed. Well; Pl try to bring her to the Window: You ſhall have a fair 
Shoot at her; if you can bring her down, you are a good Marks-man. — 
Fup. That's all I ask: > | : hs 
And I will fo reward thee, gentle Phadra— 


Phed. What, with Cats-guts and Roſin! This S3l-la, is but a lamentable; 
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Fup, Then there's a Sound will pleaſe thee better. kerne her 4 Purſe 
Phed, Ay, there's ſomething of Melody in this Sound, 

I cou'd dance all Day, to the Muſick of Chink, Chink, [Exit phædra. 

Fup. Go, Socia, round our Thebes, | 
To Polyaas, to Tranio, and to Gripas, 

Companions of our War; invite em all. 

To join their Pray'rs to ſmooth Alcmena's Brow; 
And, with a ſolemn Feaſt, to crown the Day. | 
Socia, raking Jupiter abort the Knees, 

Let me embrace you, Sir. 1 inter pa ſbes bim away. 
Nay, you muſt give me leave to expreſs. we Gratitude; I have not eaten, to 6 
cating, nor drunk, to ſay drinking, never ſince our villanous encamping fo near 

the Enemy: Tis true, I ſcap'd the Bloody- Flux, becauſe I had fo little in my 223 
Bowels to come out; and I durſt let nothing go, in Conſcience, becauſe I had 8 
nothing to ſwallow in the room ont. 93 

Fup. You, Bromia, ſee that all Things be prepar 4, th _—_ 

With that Magnificence, as if ſome God ” 
Were Gueſt, or Maſter here. , 

 Socia, Or rather, as much, as If Twenty Gods were ro ; be Gueſts, or Maſters 

| here. 
Brom. That you may eat for to Day, and to Morrow. 
Socia. Or, rather again, for to Day and Yeſterday ; and as many Months back- 
wards, as 7 am indebted to ny own Belly. 9 
Fu. Away bcth of you. [Exexnt Socia and Bromia ſeveralh. 1 
Now I have pack'd him hence; las, other Socia, 5 
(Who, tho' thou art not preſent, hear ſt 1 Voice,) 
Be ready to attend me at my Call; 
And to ſupply his Place. 
Enter Mercury to Jupiter. Alcmena and Phædra appear above. . 
Jupiter ſeeing Alcmena. See, ſhe appears: | RN . 
Ti} is my Bribe to Phedra; when I made | : 
This Gold, I made a greater God than Fove, 
And gave my own Omnipotence away. 


Jupner 1 ings ro the 2 Cians. Song and Davie; After which, Alcmena 
withdraws, Tron. 


SS 0 N G6. 
1 I. „ 
ELI A, that 1 once was bleſt, 
Ii now the Torment of my Breaſt ; 
See to curſe me, you bereave me 


Of the Pleaſgres I poſſeſt - | 3 1 3 


Cruel Creature, to deceive me ! Z 
Firſt to love, and then to leave me! <1 


IT. 


Had you the Bliſs refus'd to grant, 
| Then I had never known the ante 
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But poſſeſſing once the Bleſſing =__ 
Is the Cauſe of my Complaint : 
Once Poſſeſſing is but Taſting; 
Tis no — that is not laſting. 


pe III. 
Celia now is mine no more; . 
Baut J am hers; and muſt adore : 
Nor to leave her will endeavour : 
Charms, that captiv'd me before, 


No Unkindneſs can diſſever ; 
| Love that's true, is Love for et ever. 


Ip. E ſtay. 
Merc. She's gone; and ſeem'd to frown at Parting, 
Fup. Follow, and thou ſhalt fee her ſoon appeas'd: 


For I, who made her, know her inward State; 
No Woman, once well pleas'd, can throughly hate: 
I gave em Beauty, to ſubdue the Strong: 


(A mighty Empire, but it laſts not long:) 
I gave 'em Pride to make Mankind how Slave; 
But, in exchange, to Men I Flattery give: 


Th' offending Lover, when he loweſt lyes, 
Submits, to conquer; and but kneels, to riſe, 


. c T 2 


Jupiter following Alemena; Mercury and Phedra 


Jup. Stay, my dear Alcmena, hear me teak. - 
O Alc. No, I would fly thee, to the Ridge of Earth, 


And leap the Precipice, to ſcape thy Sight. 


Fu. For Pity, ————— 

Alc. Leave me, thou ungrateful Man. 

Zap. I cannot leave you: No; but like a Ghoſt. 
Whom your Unkindneſs murder'd, will I hauat you. 
| Alc. Once more, be gone: I'm odious to my lelt 
For having lov'd thee once. 

Fup. Hate not the beſt and faireſt of your Kind: 
Nor can you hate your Lover, tho' you would: 
Your Tears, that fall ſo gently, are but Grief: 


There may be Anger; but there muſt be Love. 


The Dove, that murmurs at her Mate's Neglect, 

But counterfeits a Coynels, to be courted. 

Alc. Courtſhip, from thee, and after ſuch Afﬀronts ! 
Tp 1s this that N Love you vow'd, 


Lal A when I was circled i in your Arms: 
Remember what you ſwore, — 
Ale, Think what thou wert, and who cod ſwear too much? 
Think what thou art, and that unſwears it all. 
Zap. Can you forſake me for ſo ſmall a Fault? 
*T was but a Jeſt, perhaps too far purſu'd: 
*T was but at moſt, a Trial of your Faith, 
How you cou'd bear Unkindneſs: 
*T was but to get a reconciling Kiſs; | 
A wanton Stratagem of Love _ 
Alc. See how he doubles, like a kuned Hare, 
A Teſt, and then a Trial, and a Bait; 
All stuff, and Dawbing! e 
Fup. Think me jealous, then. 
| Alc. O that I cou'd; for that's a noble Crime; 
And which a Lover can, with caſe, forgive: 
Tis the high Pulſe of Paſſion, in a Fever; 
A fickly Draught, but ſhews a burning Thirſt: 
Thine was a Surfeit, not a Jealouſte: _ 
And in that loathing of thy full gorg'd Love, 
Thou ſaw'ſt the nauſeous Object, with Diſdain. 
Fup. O think not that; for you are ever new: 1 
Your Fruits of Love, are like eternal Spring . 5% 
In happy Climes, where ſome are in the Bad, DO = 
Some green, and rip'ning ſome, while others fall. = 
Alc. Ay, now you tell me this, 
When rous'd Deſires, and freſh Recruits of Force, 
Enable languiſh'd Love to take the Field. 
But never hope to be receiv'd again: 
You wou'd again deny you were receiv dz 
And brand my ſpotleſs fame. 
Jap. 1 will not dare to juſtifie my Crime, 
But only point you where to lay the Blame: 
Impute it to the Husband, not the Lover. 


Alc. How vainly would the Sophiſter divide, 
And make the Husband and the Lover, two! 


Fup. Yes tis the Husband is the guilty Wretch: 

1 His Infoleice forgot the Sweets of Love, 

. And, deeming them his Due, deſpis'd the Feaſt. 

=: Not 1 the famiſh'd Lover cou'd forget: 

q He knew he had been there, and had been bleſt, 5 

With all that Hope can wiſh, or Senſe can bear. 3 =_ 
Alc. Husband, and Lover, both alike J hate. | . 3 
Zup. kneeling. And I confeſs I have deſerv'd that Hate: 1 2 

T66 charming Fair, I kneel for your Forgiveneſs: 3 

beg by thoſe fair Eyes, 

Which gave me Wounds, that Time can never cure; 

Receive my Sorrows, and reſtore my Joys. 
Alc, Unkind, and cruel! I can ſpeak no more. 


— 
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permit me, in this Tranſport of my Joy = 
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Zap. O give it Vent, Alcmena, give it Vent; 

1 merit your Reproach, I wou'd be cursd: 

Let your Tongue curſe mc, while your Heart forgives, 
Alc. Can I forget ſuch Uſage! 
 Fup. Can you hate me? | 
Alc. I'll do my beſt; for ſure I ought to hate you, 
| Fap. That Word was only hatch'd upon your Tongue, 


It came not from your Heart. But try again, 


And if, once more,” Fou em but ſay, I 1 hate Joh. 

My Sword Shall do you Juſtice, 5s 

Al. Then, I hate you. — 
Fup. Then you pronounce the Sentence of my Death? 
Alc. I hate you, much; but yet I love you more. 
| Fup. To prove that Love, then fay, that you forgive n me: 


For there remains but this Alternative: 
Reſolve to pardon, or to puniſh me. 


Alc. Alas, what I reſolve appears too plain: 


In ſaying that I cannot hate, I pardon. 


Faß. But what's a Pardon worth, withont : 2 Seal? 


[ Kiſſes her Hand. 
Alc. Forbear; I am offended with 7 =I 


A op him gently away : with her Hand. | 


That I have ſhewn this Weakneſs. Let me go, 


Where I may bluſh}, alone, — —__ [Going, and looking back 072 him. 


But come not you: 

Leſt I ſhou'd ſpoil you, with Exceß of Fondnel, 5 

And let you love again. — . Exit Alcmena. 
Fup. Forbidding me to fallow, ſhe invites me: l.. 


| This is the Mould of which I made the Sex: 


J gave em but one Tongue, to ſay as nay; 


And two kind Eyes, to grant, Be ſure that none [To Mercury. 


Approach, to interrupt our privacy | [Exit Jupiter after Alcmena. 
Mercury and phedra remain. 
Aerc. Your Lady has made the Challenge of Reconcilation to my Lord: 


Here's a fair Example for us two, Phadra. 


Phed. No Example at all, Socia: For my Lady had the Diamonds aforehand, 


and I have none of the Gold Goblet. 


Merc. The Goblct ſhall be forth-coming; if thou wilt give 1 me Weight for 
Weight. 


Phæd. Yes, and Meaſure for Meaſure too, Socia: That i is, for a Thimbleful of 
Gold, a Thimbleful of Love. 5 


Merc, What think you now, Phedra? Here's a Weighty Argument of Love 


ES Pulling out the Goblet in a Caſe, from under his Cloak. 


Phad. Now Jupiter, of his Mercy; let me kiſs thee, O thou dear Metal! 


[ Taking it in both Hands. 
Merc. And Venus, of her Mercy, let me kiss thee, dear, dear Phadra. 


Phed. Not fo faſt, Socia! There's a damn'd Proverb in your Way: Mev! 
Things happen berween the Cup and the Lips, you know. 


_ Mere, Why, thou wilt not cheat me of my Goblet? 
F | 8 Fhæd. 
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Phed. Ves; as ſure as you wou'd cheat me of my Maiden-haad: Jam yet; 


but juſt even with you, for the laſt Trick you play d me. And, beſides; this 


is but a bare Retaining Fee; you mult give me another, before the Cauſe 1 is 


open d. 


Merc. Shall I not come to your Bed-ſi de, to Night? 
Phed. No, nor to Morrow Night, neither: But this ſhall be my Sweet laat 


in your Place; tis a better Bed- fellow, and wall keep r me warmer, in cold Wea- 
ther. 85 9 3 Exit Phædra. 


Mercury alone. 
ere Now, what's the God of Wit in a Woman's Hand? This very Cob- 


let I ſtole from Gripus; and he got it out of Bribes too, But this is the common 
Pate of il. gotten Goods, that as they came in by Covetouſneſs, they go out by 
Whoring. 
manage him aboy e, inthe Belcony. 


- Oh, here's Amphitrqon again, but Il Lara Amphitryon. 


[Exit * 
Amph. Not one of thoſe I look'd for, to be found f 


As ſome Enchantment hid 'em from my Sight! 
Perhaps, as Socia lays, tis Witchcraft all: 


Seals may be open'd, Diamonds may be ſtoll'n; 
But how I came, in Perſon, Yeſterday, 


And gave that Preſent, to Alcmena's Hands, 


That which I never gave, nor ever came, 
© there's the Rock, on which my Reaſon ſplits: 


| Wou'd that were all! I fear my Honour, too ! 
I'Il try her once again: She may be Mad: 


A wretched Remedy; but, all! have, 


To keep me from Diſpair. 

Merc, This is no very charitable Action of a God, f from the Balcony .]to uſe 
him ill, who has never offended me: But my Planet diſpoſes me to Malice: 
And when we great Perſons do but a little Miſchief, the World has a good Bar- 


gain r lAlac. 


Amph, How now! What means the locking of my Doors at this time of 


Day? [ Knocks. 
Merc. Softly, Friend; ſoftly : Yau knock as loud, and as ſawcily, as a Lord's 
Footman, that was ſent before him, to warn the Family of his Honour's Viſit, 
Sure you thick the Doors have no feeling! What the Devil are you, that rap 
with ſuch Authority? 
Amph. Look out, and ſee; *tis I. 
Merc. You: What W 
Amph. No more, I ſay, but open. 
 fterc. I'll know to whom firſt? 
_ .Amph. I am one that can Command the Doors open. 
Alerc. Then you had beſt Command em, and try whether they will obey 
ou. 
: Amph. Doſt thou not know me ! 


Merc, Prithee, how ſhou'd I know thee? Doſt thou take me for a Conju- 


rer? 
Amph. What's this Midſummer-Moon? Is all the World gone a eee 


Why Socia ! 


Aan. That s my Name indeed: gl tho think I had forgot i it! 
Amph. 


rern 37 


mph. Doſt thou ſee me? 
Merc. Why, Coſt thou pretend to go inviſible? IP thou haſt any Buſineſs 
here, diſpatch it quickly; I have no Leiſure to throw away upon ſuch pratling 


Companions. 


Amph. Thy Companion, Slave? How dar'lt thon ufe this inſolent Language 


to thy Maſter! 


Merc. How! Thou my Maſter? By what Title? I never had any other Ma- 
ſer but Amphitryon. 
Amph. Well; and for whom doſt thou take me? | 
Merc, For ſome Rogue or other; but what Rogue I know 1 not. 
Amph. Doſt thou not know me for Amphitryon, Slave! 
Merc. How ſhou'd I know thee, when I ſee thou doſt not bw thy ſelf! Thou 
_Amphitryon? In what Tavern haſt thou been? And how ds Bottles did thy 1 
Buſineſs, to metamorphoſe thee into my Lord? _ 
Amphi. T will fo drub thee, for this Inſolence. 
Merc. How now, Impudence! are you threat'ning your Betters! I ſhou'd. 


bring you to condign Puniſhment, but that J have a great Reſpect for the goo — 


Wine, though 1 find it in a Fool's Noddle. 
Amph. What, none to let me in? Why Phedra! Bromia! 
Merc. Peace, Fellow; if my Wife hears thee, we are both undone, At 2 
Word, Phedra and Bromia are very buſie; one in making a Cordial jor my Lady; 
and the other in heating 3 to rub down my Lord when he riſes from 


: Bed. 


"A Amazement Gi) me. N 
| Merc, At what art thou amaz 42 My Maſter and my Lady had a falling out, 


and are retir'd, without Seconds, to decide the Quarrel. If thou wert not a 
meddleſome Fool, thou would'ſt not be thruſting thy Noſe into other Peoples 


Matters. Get thee about thy Buſineſs, if thou haſt any; for I'll hear no more 
of me Eri Mer cury from above. 
Ampb. Brav'd by my Slave, diſhonour'd by wy * 


; To what a deſp'rate Plunge am I reduc'd, 
Tif thfs be true the Villain ſays? But why 


That Feeble, if! It muſt be true; ſhe owns it. 


Now, whether to conceal, or blaze th' Affront 


One way, I ſpread my Infamy abroad; 
And, t'oher, hide a burning Coal, within ; ; 
That preys upon my Vitals: I can fix c 


On nothing, but on Vengeance. 


Enter to him Socia, Polydas, Gia; Tranio 
Grip. Vonder he is; walking haſtily to and fro, before his Door; like a 


Citizen, clapping his Sides before his Shop, in a froſty Morning : 'Tis to catch 


aStomach, I believe. 

Socia. I begin to be afraid, thas he has more Ste mach to my.Sides and Shoul- 
ders, than to his own Victuals. How he ſhakes his Head! And ſtamps, and 
what Strides he fetches! He's in one of his damn'd Moods again; I don't like 
the Looks of him. 

Amph. On, my mannerly, fair-poken, obedient Slave, are you there! I can 
reach you now, without clmbing Now we ſhall try who's drunk, and who's 

ober. | | 
"Þ 2 | | | Seis. 
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Socia. Why chis i is as it ſhou'd be: I was ſomewhat ſuſpicious that you were 
in a Peſtilent Humour; Yes, we will have a craſh at the Bottle, when your 
Lordſhip pleaſes: I have ſummon'd em, you ſee; and they are notable Topers; 
_ eſpecially Judge Gripus. 
rip. Yes, faith; I never refuſe my Glaſs, in a ood Quarrel. 
Amph. TE thou infolent Villain; PII teach a Slave how to uſe his 1 


thus. [ To Socia. 


Socia. Here's a fine Buſineſs cowards! I am flick I ran as faſt as ever my Legs 


cou'd carry me, to call 'em: Nay you may truſt my Diligence, in all Affairs 
belonging to the Belly. 


Grip. He has been very faithful to his Commiſſion, I'll bear him Witneſs. 


Amph. How can you be a Witneſs, where N were not preſent? the Balcony ! 
Sarrah, the Balcony! 


 Sirrah. Why, to my beſt Kentembrancs, you never invited the Balcony: 


Amph. What Nonſcence doſt thou plead for an Excuſe of thy foul Language, 


and thy baſe Replies! 


Socia. You fright a Man out of his Senſes, firſt; and blame him, afterwards, 
But *tis better for me to tall Nonſence, than for ſome 
to do Nonſence: I will ay that, what e'er comes on't. Pray, Sir, let all Things 
be done decently: What, I hope, when a Man is to be hang'd, he is not truſs d 


for talking Nonſence: 


upon the Gallows, like a dumb Dog, without telling wherefore. 


Amph. By your 0 Gentlemen: þ have no longer Patience to forbear 
: him. 


SHocia. Juſtice, juſtice, my Lord Grips as you are a true Magiſtrate, protect 8 


me. Here's a Proceſs of Beating going forward, without Sentence given. 


Grip. My Lord Amphitrjon, this muſt not be: Let me-firit underſtand the 


Demerits of the Criminal. 


Socia. Hold you to that Point, I beſeech your Honour, | as you commiſerate 


the Caſe of a poor, innocent Malefactor. 


Amph. To ſhut the Door againſt me, in my very Face, to do me Entrance, 


to brave me from the Balcony, to laugh at me, to threaten m-: What Proofs of 
Innocence call you theſe? But if I N not this Inſolence— 
I beg you let me go And is held by Polydas and T ranio. 


Socia. I charge you in the Kings Name, hold him faſt; tor you ſce he 15 bloodi- 


ly diſpos'd. 
Grip. Now, what haſt thou to fay for thy ſelf, Socia? 


Socia. I ay, in the firſt Place, be ſure you hold him, Gentlemen; for 1 ſhall 


never plead worth one Farthing, while I am bodily afraid. 
Polyd. Speak boldly; I warrant thee. 


Socia. Then, if I may ſpeak boldly, under my Lenk Favour, I do not ſay he | 


Lies neither; no, I am too well bred for that: But his Lordſhip Fibbs moſt abo- 
minably, 

Amph. Do you hear his Impudence? Yet will you let me go? 

Socia. No Impudence at all, my Lord: For how cou'd I, naturally ſpeaking, 
be*in the Balcony, and affronting you; when at the ſame time I was in every 
Street of Thebes, inviting theſe Gentlemen to Dinner. 

Grip. Hold a little: How long ſince was it that he ſpoke to you from the lad 
Balcony? 

Amph. Joſt now 3 not 2 Minute before he brought you hither, 2 

963A» 


Is going to beat him.] 


* ” 2 + — = 


Socia, Now ſpeak my Witneſſes. 

Grip. I can anſwer for him, for this laſt half Hour. 
Polhd. And I. 1 50 
Tran. And I. 


| Scia, Now judge equitably, Gentlemen; whether I was not a civil well-bred 
Perſon, to tell my Lord he Fibbs only. 9 eee 


Amph. Who gave you that Order, to invite em? 


Socia. He that beſt might; your ſelf: By the ſame Token, you bid old Bro- 


mia provid and *twere for a God; and I put in for a Brace, or a Leaſe; no, now 
I think on't, it was for Ten Couple of Gods, to make ſure of Plenty, . 
Amph. When did I give thee this pretended Commithon? — 


Focia. Why you gave me this pretended Commiſhon, when you was juſt 
ready to give my Lady the Fiddles and a Dance; in order, as I ſuppoſe, to your 
| ſecond Bedding. rn ny oi VF 


Anpb. Where, in what Place, did I give this Order: 
Socia. Here, in this Place; in the Preſence of this very Door, and of that 
Balcony; and if they could ſpeak, they would juſtifie it. 


Grip. Nay, he has told us ſome Paſlages, as he came along, that ſeem to ſur- 
paſs the Power of Nature, F J ̃ 
Socia. What think you now, my Lord, of a certain twin Brother of mine, 


calkd Secia? *Tis a fly Youth; pray Heav'n you have not juſt fſuch another Re- 
lation, within Doors, call'd Ampitryon. It may he it was he, that put upon me, 
in your Likeneſs; and perhaps he may have put ſomething upon your Lordſhip 


too, that may weigh heavy upon the Forehead. 


Amph. to thoſe who hold him, Let me go: Socia may be innocent, and I. 


will not hut him: Open the Door; Pl] reſolve my Doubts immediately. 
Socia. The Door is peremptory, that it wil! not be open'd without Keys; and 
my Brother, on the inſide, is in Poſſcſhon; and will not part with em. 
Amph. Then tis manifeſt that T am affronted; break open the Door there. 
Grip. Stir not a Man of you, to his Aſſiſtance. VVV 
Ampb. Doſt thou t.ke part with my Adult'reſs too, becauſe ſhe is thy Niece? 
Grip. I take part with nothing, but the Law; and, to break the Doors open, 
is to break the Law, )VUV Ds oy e 
Amph. Do thou command 'em, then. 5 


Grip. I command nothing without my Warrant; and my Clerk is not here to 


take his Fees for drawing it. „„ . 
Amph. aside. The Devil take all Juſtice-brokers:——T curſe him too when IL 


have been hunting him all over the Town, to be my Witneſsl— But Pll bring 
Soldiers to force open the Doors, by my on Commiſſion. [Exit Amphitryon. h 
Socia. Pox © thele Forms of Law, to defeat a Man of a Dinner, when he's ſharp 
ſet; 'tis againſt the Privilege of a free-born Stomach; and is no leſs than Subver- 


ſion of Fundamentals. Jupiter above in the Balcony. 
Fup. Oh, my Friends, I am ſorry I have made you wait ſo long: You are 
welcome; and the Door ſha'l be open d to you, immediately. [ Exit Jupiter; 
Grip, Was not that Amphitryou? - a | 
Socia. Why, who ſhou'd it be elſe? 
Grip, In all Appearance it was he; but how got he thithe ? 


—— — — 
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Amnph. O Heav'n! theſe Accidents are fo ſurprizing, that the more I think 
of em, the more I am loſt in my Imagination, Te 1 
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Polyd. In ſuch a trice too! 
Tran. And after he had juſt left us. | 
Grip. And ſo much alter'd, for the better, in his Humour? | 
Socia. Here's ſuch a company of ſooliſh Queſtions, when a Man's a hungry: 
Vou had beſt ſtay Dinner 'till he has prov'd himſelf to be Amphitryon in Form 
of Law: But I'Il make ſhort Work of that Buſinefs; for I'll take mine Oath 
ck wag 1 © e : N 
Grip. I ſhou'd be glad it were. 4 | 
Socia. How glad it were? with your damn'd Interrogatories, when you 
ought to be thankful, that fo it is. * . 


Grip. aſide. That I may ſee my Miſtreſs Phædra, and preſent her with my 
rest Gold Qobblet. tet: . 5 
Fosoccia. If this be not the true Amphitryon, I wiſh I may be kept without doors, 
| faſting, and biting my own Fingers, for want of Victuals; and that's a dreadful 
Imprecation! I am for the inviting, and eating, and treating Amphitryon: I am 
ſure "tis he that is my lawfuily begotten Lord; and if you had an Ounce of 
true Juſtice in you, you ought to have laid hold on rother Amphitryon, and 
committed him for a Rogue, and an Impoſture, and a Vagabon. 5 

jf ii ehe Door is e: Mercury fan. 
Merc. Enter quickly, Maſters: The Paſſage on the right-hand leads to the 
Gallery, where my Lord expccis you: —— For am call'd another Way, 
[[ccscGripus, Tranio, and Polydas ge into the Houſe. 
Focia. I ſhou'd know that Voice, by a ſecret Inſtinct; *tis a Tongue of my 
Family; and belongs to my Brother Socia: It muſt be fo, for it carries a cud- 
gelling kind of Sound in it ——But put the worſt ; let me weigh this Matter 
wiſely: Here's a Beating, and a Belly-full; againſt no Beating, and no Belly- 
full. The Beating is bad; but the Dinner is good: Now, not to be beaten, is but 
_ negatively good; but, not to fill my Belly, is poſitively bad. Upon the 
whole Matter, my final Reſolution is, to take the good and the bad as they 
comegorether,-- [Is entring : Mercury meets him at the Door. 
| Mere, Whither now, you Kitchen-ckum? From whence this Impudence, to 
emer weiden , fd en oy 2 pe, 

Socia. Moſt Illuſtrious Sir, my Ticket is my Hunger; Shew the full Bowels 
of your Compaſſion, to the empty Bowels of my Famine. 5 

Merc. Were you not charg'd to return no more? I'll cut you into Quarters, 
and hang you upon the Shimbles. d 
Syscia. You'll get but little Credit by me: Alas, Sir, Jam but meer Carrion? 
Brave Socia, compaſſionate Coward Socia; and beat not thy ſelf, in beating me. 
Merc. Who gave you that Privilege, Sirrah, to aſſume my Name? Have you 
not been ſufficiently warn'd of it? and receiv'd Part of Puniſhment already? 
Soccis. May it pleaſe you, Sir, the Name is big enough for both of us; and 


we may uſe it in common, like a Strumpet: Witneſs Heav'n, that I wou'd have 
obey'd you, and quitted my Title to the Name; but, where ever I come, the * 
malicious World will call me Socia, in ſpight of me: I am ſenſible there are two 
Amphitryons; and why may not there be two Socias? Let thoſe two cut one ano- 
thers Throats at their own Pleaſure; but you and I will be wiſer, by my Con- 
ſent, and hold good Intelligence together. 


Merc. No, no: Two Socia's wou'd but make two Fools. 


5 | | a Socia. 


o ETD 4. 
* 


e 


* 
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Socia, Then let me be the Fool; and be you the prudent Perſon; and chuſe 


for your ſelf ſome wiſer Name: Or you ſhall be the Elder Brother; and I'll be 
content to be the Hay ct, though 1 loſe my Inheritance. 


Merc. I tell thee, I am the only Son of our Family. 
Socia. Then let me be your Baſtard Brother, and the Son of a Whorez I hope 


: chat $ but reaſonable. 


Merc. No, thou ſhalt not diſgrace my Father: For there are few Baſtards 
now-a-days worth owning. 

Socia. Ah! Poor Secia! What will heroine of "IS 

' Mere, Yet again profanely uſing my proper Name? 


Socia. I did not mean my ſelf: I was thinking of another Socia, a poor Fel- 
low, that was once of my Acquaintance, unfortunately baniſh'd out of Doors, 
when Dinner was Juſt coming upon the Table, 


Enter Phædra. 
Phæd. Soria, you and I muſt— Bleſs me! What have we here, a Couple 
of you, or do I fee double? - 35 
Socia. I wou' d fain bring it about, that I might make one of * em: Bur he's 
unreaſonable and will needs incorporate me, and ſwallow me whole into himſelf. 
If he wou'd be content to be but one and a half, *twould never grieve me. 


Merc, Tis a perverſe Raſcal: I kick him, and cudgel him to no purpoſe; for 


ſtill he's obſtinate to — to me; and I can never beat him out of my Re- 


ſemblance. 


Phæd. Which of you two is Socia ? for t other muſt be tho Devil. 


| Merc, You had beſt ak him who gave you the Gold Gobblet? 
Phed. No, that's already given: But he ſhall be my Socia, that will give me 


ſuch another. 


Merc. I find you have been interloping, Sirrah. 
Socia, No, indeed, Sir; I only promis'd her a Gold Thimble; 3 which v was as 


much as comes to my Proportion of being Socia. 
Phed. This is no Socia for my nyt Beat him away t other Socia; 10 grows 


inſufferable. 


Ssoccia aſide. Wou'd I were valiant, that I might beat him away; and faceeed 
him at the Dinner; for a pragmatical Son of a Whore, as he 1s 


Merc. What's that you are e betwixt your Tecth, of a Son of 2 
Whore, Sirrah? 


Socia. I am ſure I meant you no Offence: For, if I am not Socia, I am the 
Son of a Whore, for ought I know: and, if You ars Socia, you may be the Son 
of a Whore for ought you know. 


Merc, What ever I am, I will be Socia, as long as I pleaſe; and PO ever 
you viſit me, you ſhall be ſure of the Civility of the Cudgel. 
Socia. If you will promiſe to beat me into the Houſe, you may begin when 
yon picaſe with me: But, to be beaten out of the Houſe, at Dinner time, Fleſh 
and Blood can never bear it. 
[Mercury beats him about, and Socia is till 7 towards = Door : But 
Mercury gets berwixt; and at length drives him off the Stage. 


Phed, In the Name of Wonder, what a are vou, that are e Socia, and are not 
Sia ? 


* erc. 
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Ssocia. You had beſt ask him that has play d the Devil with my Back ad 
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„ AMPHITRYON: &, 


Merc. If thou would'ſt know rx more of me, 55 Perſon is freely at thy Di- 
ſpoſing. 
: Phat. Then I diſpoſe of j it to you again; for tis o FEA tis not for my Uſe: 
Merc, I can be ugly or handſom, as I pleaſe; go to Bed old, and rife young. 
I have ſo many Sutes of Perſons by me, that I can ſhift em when 1 will. | 
_ Phad. You are a Fool me to put on your worſt Cloaths, when you come 4 
Wooing. 
© Merc. Go to: ASK no more Welten; I am for thy Turn; for I know thy 
Heart; and ſee all thou haſt about thee. 
'  Phed, Then you can ſee my Back-fide too; there's a Bargain for you. 
Merc. In thy right Pocket; — let me ſee : —— Three Love Letters from 
Judge Gripus, written to the Bottom, on three Sides ; full of fuſtian Paſſion, 
and hearty Nonſenſe: As alſo in the ſame Pocket, a Letter of thine intended to 
him; conſiſting of Nine Lines and a half; ſcrawP'd and falſe ſpell'd, to ſhow 
thou art a Woman; and full of Fraudulence, and Equivocations, and Shoeing= | 
horns of Love to him; to promiſe much, and mean nothing; to ſhow, over and 
| abovgy that thou art a meer Woman. 
Phed. Is the Devil in you, to ſee all this? Now, for Heav'n ns fake, do not 
| look into t other Pocket. — S 
Merc, Nay, there's nothing there, but a little godly Prayer-book, ad— ; 
bawdy Lampoon, and-— 
Phæd. giving 4 great Frish, Look no archer, T beſeech vou.— 
Mere. And a Silver Spoon. 
Phæd. ſbrieking. Ah! ; 
Merc, Which you purloin- d laſt Night from 8 1 
Phad. Keep my Counſel, or I am undone for ever. 
1 [Holding up her Eads to him. 5 

Merc. No: Tl mortifie thee now I have a Handle to thy Iniquity, if thou 
wilt not love me. 

_ Phed, Well, if you'll promiſe me to be ſecret, I will love you; becauſe in- 

_ deed I dare & no other.- - © - 
Merc. Tis a go d Girl; 1 will be ſecret; and farther, 1 will be aſſiſting to 
3 in thy Filching; for . and I were born under the f ame Planet. 

Phæd. And we ſhall come to the ſame End too, I'm afraid. 

Merc. No, no; fince thou haſt Wit enough already to couzen a judge, thou 
need'ſt never fear Hanging. 

Phæd. And will you make your ſelf a younger Man; and be handſom too; 
and rich? for you that know Hearts, muſt needs know, that I ſhall never be 
conſtant to ſuch an ugly old Socia. 

Merc. Thou ſhalt know more of that another time; in the mean while, 3 8 
a Caſt of my Office for thee. 

Fe ſtamps upon the Ground: Some Dancers come from underground; aud 
others from the Sides of the * "Br, Song, and a fantafiick.. Dance. 


Mercury's 


"The e oc TA GW 


wy FO | Mercury 5 8 0 N 6 to roles 5 
141 R Iris 1 33 al hourly 1 RO 33 
But not For a Lip, nor a Lagen 4 8 G 

She's _ fickle and. falſe, and there ue agre 
For I am as falſe, and as fickle, as ſhe: 
Mie neither belitue hat either can ſay; + 
| " aak neither uh we neither 2 


16 


Ti s civil to . aud ſay things of Rs | 
Me mean not the taking for better for worſe, . | 
When preſent, we love; when\ abſent, | agree : RE No, 
I think, not of Iris, nor Iris of mee | 
The Legend of Love no Couple can find # 


TT fo Fs or # equally Ven 4. 
| 8 After, the Dance. 
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Phed, This' Power of yours makes! me fuſpect you For little tberter i . 15 
God; but if you are one, for more e rell me what I am juſt now thin. 
king. Bs 
* A Why, thou art thinking: let f me ſee; Yar thou art a "Woman, od your 
Minds are ſo variable, that it's very hard even for a God to know them. But, 
to ſatisfie thee, thou art wiſhing, now, for the ſame Power IT have exercisd; 


2 +2 3 
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1 that thou mighteſt ftamp, like me; and have more Singers come * for another e 
Song. FS 2M -— = 
- Phed. "Ou: I Sik the Devits i in you. Then I do ſtamp in ſome body 8 bl 
Name: but I know not whole; (amps) Come up, Gentle-folks, from below; 3 7 4 
0 and ſing me a Paſtoral Dialogue, where the Woman may have the better of the 
Man; as we always have f in Love matters. [New Singer came 80 and Jong. a * 
* A Paltoral Dialogue berwixt w and Ir ris. 
d-2 TY 
Thyrſis. AIR Iris and Fo TY N 
e' 3 Mere in a ſhady Bor; 
| Where Thyrſis long in vain 
ind I : Had ſoughs the Shepherd's Hoar:' 
At length his Hand advancing NOS her 8 2 ; 
Hie ſaid, O kifs me longer, 
Aud my Jer, ad longer, 7 
* Jou will TS me Ji. 
5 6 


ö Ml P'H 177 RY of N 
Iris. At cafe yielding Maid, "Hz 4 
zj rruſting is undone; e „F 
„ ou Sex is oft R, 75 > N 
n By granting Love too 55M "Ih Ls tp 


if you deſire to gain me, jour Suff rings to robe „ 
Prepare to love me longer, | Wa 7 
- ua "my 1 2 longer, 


e Ju hal wii 4. 5 
5 * 1 I I. 
Thy the lutle Ci you Gr ; 
Pho Of all my Sorrows paſt ; 
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3 3 e Ef 4 a. Kindl, 5 e 1 
eee CLONE ES But ks me at og tell. 8 


We 
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: Chorus Thus's at” the Height we love and live, EL 
Aid fear not to be poor- . 
We give, and give, and give, and give, 
ill we can give no more: 
But what to Day will take away, 
To morrow will reſtore. _ 

Thus at the Heighth we love and live, 
| va fear u not to be Fon . My N 


4 2 e Death appear too ne, 

bt And Life too long to laſt. © Z 5 

1 Fair Iris, kiſ# me kindly," in Fig of my Bates 6 

Fi Aud V2 POR AE) , Hop 
E OR be too lun. . 
3 IV. 

I Iris. tow indy, Crap jour . EC IR en tg order v5 
4 Ad no Advances make; . 6-208 FFF a ne 
1 Th not For Maids to kiſs, EL oe Ee 

bh But tis for Men to take. . 
A 8. en may kiſs me kindly, and. 1 will not rebel; ; Hp | | „ 
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Pbad. 3 1 ny you to pay the Maſi 45 lere well, Me. Planet; there's 
2 better Heav'n in ſtore for you: I ſay no more, but you can guels, 
Merc. alone. Such Bargain-loves, as I with Phedra treat, 
Are all the Leagues and Friendſhips of the Great: 
All ſeek their Ends; and each would other cheat. 
They only ſeem to hate, and ſeem to love 
aa wa Io Lek is the Point on which Tr move. 


* 


*. n 150 
N JOE . e 


be Two 8 001 A7 A 


| T heir Friends are e and Foes are Friends again; 

And, in their Turns, are Knaves, and Honeſt Men. 

Our: Iron Age is grown an Age of Gold: 
Tis who vide 
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 Gripus has. the Goblet in his Hind. 
| O U will dot be ſo ho: to 5 it # PS mob. 


i z 


might out-bid your Rival with a better Preſent. _ 


| Phad, Thou Hide-bound Lover! 
Grip. Thon very mercenary Miſtreſs! 

_ Phed. Thou moſt mercenary eite! 
Grip. Thou Seller of thy ſelf! 


*% 


| that when the Wind blows for the Subject, point'ſt to Privilege; aha when it 
changes ſor the Soveraign, veers to Prerogative. 
FSrip. Will you compound, and take it as my Preſent? 
Phed. No; but I'll ſend thy Rival to force it from thee. . 


Enter 9 With two Swords. 
ere. bowing. Save your good Lordſhip. _. - 


leave me. 
Merc. 'Tis my Duty to attend on your Lordihip, and to caſe you of chat 
5 unde Burden. _ 
Grip. Gold was never any Bünden to one of my Profeſſion. 2 
Ates. By your are e ee, Has Tent. me to tale it from 
you. | 85 7 177 | 
Grip. What, by Violence? Te | 
Merc. ſtill bowing. No; but by your Honour's Permiſſion, I am to reſtore it 
to her, and perſuade your Lordſhip to renounce your Pretenſions to her. 
Grip. Tell her flatly, I will neither do one, nor tother. _ 
Merc. O my good Lord, I dare paſs my Word for your free Conſent to 
both. Will your Honour be pleas'd to take your Choice of one of theſe ? 
Grip. Why theſe are Swords : What have I to do with them? 


Te's 


heis 5 ſes; and leave the other to a moſt Obedient Servant. 
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8 moſt; for all Men would be e Golds en ald 5 2 [Exit Mercury. 


1 Wc, Tis my ee” Chattel; and rl ſeize my 1 in ler. | 
Phad. You know I only ſhow'd ; it you to provoke your Generofiry, that you of 


Grip. My Rival is a Thief; and I'll 288 Nr for 0 Receiver of ſtoln Goods. Fi 
Phed. Thou Seller of other People: Thou ee of Goyernment; 


Grip. When a Thief i is Rival to his Judge, the 9 A will! 10 decide 
the Difference. „ L508 Phedra. 


Grip. From an 1 impertinent Coxcomb : Iam out of Humour, and a am in haſte; 


. Merc., Only to take your Choice of one of them; which your Lordſhip plea- - 
— 2 — . | Grip. 


r 
> wil; 4 
TI 
* 


. — 
D 
— - cw - Me 

* . 


—— 


= Mm 22. a — 
— . 9 — — — 
— : NN at $xy- 2c. 


4 * 
r 


„ 
K 8 
K 


7 * — — — — — 1 — 4 — 2 r 
2 CEO ES OTIS. Ik IEA EE Ye I”. IP” | I. 8 . 6 
2 ä 7 I H By AAAS. * N ny a 
I 8 — _— 2 — * 4 —— * mz y 3 2 2 2 4a 4 
. — — — * r — 4c * . ů ICS < 
_ SE => F 4 * N * ** * $ mo AD — , 
„ , 


— — 
wy — r — 
DE OR — 


— 


— 2 2 > 

* 7 * 5 — 
8 - — 

= 1 


* —— f 
8 
e 
+ 3-3 bom 


— — — 


PR — 
* 


— „ = 
— — 


— — a pens 
wm = __ — - D 8 
— 2 — 7 8 _—_ 12 * 342 * 
wy > Coy Reo .MTm ²˙ ü TOO Co SN 
—_ * — —— * — — 
N xt 


— wy - - "I 
2 > þ a- RMS» I : <K 
* — — oo nee 

— 4 N 

* . I hy \ 
. 1. = 
© 5 : 

* 


4 trover 


== — 
— Y - 85-4 Bc > * — + 1 5 * m 
.. . ĩ ò . ͤ K 
5 , X g _—_ & 
N A. = 


— 
= 
? 7 - _—— 1 - of * 6 
N — 0 : a 
X iT. => 8 * * 5 — Ig — 
& , on — S — — 2 . — . 17 — 
N . * 3 . 
2 8 a» 


+. 1 I bd" 
*» 


Y I 
” N 7 


= # * 
8 r 1 - - * 3 
— 3 N — 2 83 439 on. coat — * 
7 : b . . n 
4 * * * 


— — — Ser ern nn - — — — — 2 ——_——_—_— — 


AME HITRYON: Or, 


gy What, one of thicſe 1 odly: Wea _—y Take: Rf Il: 


hy ; you by 
the Heels, Sirrah; this has the pearance 55 at unlawful; bloody: Challenge. 705 


Merc. You Magiſtrates are pleas d to call:it ſo, my Eords but With us Swonck 


——— 


men; tis an honourable Invitation te tler cutting of ane aothers Fhroats. 


2 0. Be anſwer d; I have no 1 to cut. The Law ſhall decide our C * 55 


.. „„ Aoi e940 nn 2 * Er 
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Merc. By your Permiſſion, my L org; it maple be "puck d this Way. . 
Grip. T'll ſee thee bang d. before I Rive thas ny ſi ch 9 to Lach . 


me into another World. 


Merc. At the leaſt, my Tod yah! have. no eee to complain of my . 


Want of Reſpect to you: You will neither reſtore the Goblet, nor renounce 
Phedra : 1 offer you the Combat; you refuſe it: All-this is done in the Form 


of Honour: It follows, that I am to affront, cudgel you, or kick you, at my 
own Arbitrement; and! 5 e en too an not to approve « of oy” 


Proceedmgy * I 


Grip. Here's a new. fore of Proceſs, that was never heard of in a of our 


Courts. a 1 We . 105 


Merc. This, any id Lord, is L261 in. e r andi your long Pres | 


ani” end teins Repetitions, that ſignifie nothing, but to ſqueeze the Sub- 8 
ject: Therefore, with your Lordſhip 5 Favou r, L ana] e Ons under the Chin. 


Grip. What this for? "= 5 
Merc. To give you an Occaſion of returning me Bex & eh) Ear; that fo : 


. all things may proceed methodically. 


Grip. F put in no Anſwer, but ſuffer 4 e P | | * 
Merc. No, my Lord; for the Sols and Charges' ard to be pry 1 will you 


plows to reſtore the Cup? 


Grip. J have told thee, no, _ * 
Merc. Then from your Chin, I mb nk to your . Lordſkip's Ears. 5 
Grip. Oh, oh. Oh, ob. Wilt thou never leave lugging me by the Bars 


Merc, Not till your Lordſhip will be Pleas'd to hear Reaſon. U Hing ol 
Grip. Take the Cup; and the Devil give the Joy ont. | 


Merc. ftill holding him. And your Lordſhip: will farther be 1 -pleas'd 


| to releaſe all Claims, Titles, and Actions whatſoever to Phedra-- : You muſt give 
me leave to add one ſmall Memento, ſor that too. 


W him 3 
Ns: F renounce her, I Fey her. 


n Pita. e 
Here to ber, ie, my Lord has been plead to be ver y gracious; with- : 


 out-puſhing Matters to Extre 


Pbæd. 1 over- heard it all: But give me Livery and Seiſin of the Goblet, - in | 


the firſt place. 


Merc, There's am AR of Oblivion ſhould be paſpd too. 5 
Phed. Let Him begin- to remember Quarrels, when he dares; now I ave him 
under my Girdle, II cap Verſes with him to the end of the Chapter. ETA” 
Euter Amphitryon and Guards. 5 5 
Amphi. to Grip. At- tlie laſf I have got Poſſeon' 1 your Lordſhip $ 
Warrant; Phedra; tell Alemena I am here. 
Phed. I'll carry no ſtick lying Meſſage: You-are not eſs, and you cannot 
be heres. * to my — 2 are 2 . Lady i in the Chamber. 
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ae 7 sOCIA. 6 


9 All of a piece, and all Witchcraft Anſwer me precily; dot thou 
Hot know 585 for ahi 8 5 
Phbad. Anſwer me firſt: Did you ive me a Diamon nd p 
. 1 5 5 know'ſt I did ol g nd, and a urſe of Gold? 
Phed. Then, by the ſame Token, I 100% ou are not the t 4, 
it you are he, I am ſure I leſt you in Bed 15 your own as 12 
belt ſtretch out a Leg. and feel. about for a fair Lady, ; 
Amph. T'll undo this Enchantment with! my Sword; and kill the Sorcerer: oy 


Come up, Gentlemen, and follow me. Poe rows rl 
 Phed, IIl fave you the Labour; and call him down. to e you; 15 . 
dare attend him. 5 [Exit Phædra. 


Merc. aſide.” Now the Spell i is nada; and: 
elſe Amphitryon had not enter d fo eafi ly. l 
now. Gripus? 1 have buſineſs for you; i 


follows. 1 


iter can enchant no more; or 


zripus is ſealing of: ]——Whither 7 


you. offer to ſtir, vou Know. what 7 


„„ Enter Japiter, fallow 2 by Tranio aud Polydas.. HR Og 
Who dares to play the Maſter in my Houſe? : 5555 

What Noiſe 3 is this, that calls-me from. NO Wo.” » 

Invades my foft Receſs, and Privacy, 

And, like a Tide, breaks in upon my Love? 

Ampb. Oh Heay'ns, what's this 1 . V | 4 
Fran. What Prodigy! a Hg 2 05 e = | 1 . 1 4 | 8135 | | 1 g 
Polyd, How, Two Anphitryons 5 „ „„ 1 

Grip. IT have beheld th Appearance of Two Suns, | EE IE =, 

But ſtill the falſe, was dimmer than the true; „ . 3 

Here, both ſhine out alike, %%%; ! 

Awph. This is. a Sight, that like the Georgen Head, . 1 

KNeuns through my; Limbs, and ſtiffens me to Stone. ©Y | | 5 

I éneed no more inquire into my Fate: 

For what I ſee, reſolves my Doubts too plain. 5 — 
Tran. Two Drops of Water cannot be more like. Ee A LN "18 
Volpdi They are TWO very ſame s. 1 1 4. „ 
Merc. aſis ig Our Jupiter is a great Comedian; he counterfaits moſt Amira 

bly: Sure his es have copy'd their Hypocriſie from their Maſter. 


Amph. Now, I am gather d back into my ſelf, 1 0 
My Heart beats high, and puſhes.out the Blood | [Drewin * Sd” 'l 
To give me juſt Revenge on this Impoſtor., U the Guards. 


If you are brave, aſſiſt me not one ſtirs: 
What are all brib'd to take th Enchanter I part? 

Tis true; the Work is mine; and thus. 
[ Goin 5855 ruſh upon Jupiter; and; is | held & Tranio 8 Polydas. ; 


: 5 Tr ul not 
5 . Give him his Way: I dare the Madman's worlt: 
: pat il take notice, that it looks not like 
a The true -4mphitryon, to fly out, at firſt 
To brutal Force: It ſhows he doubts his Cauſe, 
F Who dares not truſt his Reaſon to defend it. 
-_ Amph. Struggling. Thea. baſe Wers of my Nis, and Red; Katt Re 
No 
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No leſs than wy Hearts- blood can "walk x My „„ 

Th' Affronts I have fuſtain'd, e : . 

1 oy a Duel as Amphinryon Dn fe NS: 1 0 5 
light againſt himſelt. + os VE OEMS ONLY 
old. Nor think we wrong you, alen we hold your Hands: | 

W. Seo” our Duty to our General! 

We know the Ties of Friendſhip to our r Friend: ED EIN 

But who that Friend, or who that Gen'ral 1 is EVE 

| Without more certain Proofs betwixt c two, 5 > ONT Le 

* hard to be . by our Reaſon: 1777. ok os. 

 amph. I Be it; and have baba m my: belt VVV 

I am the true Arphitrpon. JV) Con FUE ag ous ee Ko 2, 

Juz. See again. e og POO TE V. 

| He ſhuns the certain Proofs; 184 1 not and 1 


But fince Alcmena's Honour is concert d. 
Whom, more than Heav'n, and all the World, 1 I bye; 2 8 
This 1 propoſe, as equal to us ht N 
Tranio, and Polydas, be you Af te choca 1 w * 
The Guards be ready to ſecute cht Impoſto r, 
When once ſo prov'd, for publick Puniſhment; - 20 DEFY CH or Th ge RE ( 


 Impartial J udgment, and award of Right, 154} HA 1 je wo | 1 


And Gripus, be thou Umpire of the Cauſe. 


Amph. Tam content: Let him proceed to Examination. . 5 
Grip. aſide to Mere. On whoſe Side wou'd you pleaſe. that I mor f give mY 


E entence? 


Merc. afs 4e: 70 | hw Follow thy: Conſticnts for once; 509 not to Take a — 5 


om of it neither; nor to leave an evil Precedent of Uprighrneſs to future 
N Tate, (Afide.) Tis a good Thing to have a Magiſtrate under Correction: 


our old e Judge, dare never give Sentence againſt him that knows his 


Haunts. 


Polyd. Your Erodihip knows I was Maſter of Amphitryon's Ship; and deſire Ire 
to know of him, what paſs'd in private betwixt us two, at his Finding; Few i 


he was juſt ready to engage the Enemy? _ © - : 


Grip. Let the true Amphitryon anſwer firſt... . | 
| Fup. and Amph. together. My Lord, I told 8 _ 25 ans 
Crip. Peace both of you: Tis a plain Caſe =o are wa true; for the 7 d 


both ſpeak together: But for more certainty, let the oe Amphirryon Ree fir 


Merc. Now they are both filent,—— 


Grip. Then it's as plain on t'other Side, that they are both falſe Amphitryos 5 
Merc. Which Amphitryon ſhall ſpeak firſt ? BE 


Grip. Let the Cholerick Amphitryon ſpeak; and ker the peaceable hold his 
Peace. 


Amph. to P od You may remember that 1 whiperd Js not to Part from | 


the Stern one ſingle Moment. 


' Polyd You did fo.” 
e No more Words then; I proceed to ) Sentence. b 


% . . „ 
3 5 g N 0 o 
a N 6 7 
70 
* * ol 
= , * q * 
- . . 5 - ** 1 5 
. N 
. 


— 


8 Fuß. Twas I that whülper d ic 100 hes ay Aemewder I gave him this 
_ Reaſon for it: That if our Men were beaten, I might ſecure oy 4 own Retreat. 
Pohd. You did fo, 5 | | 
Grip. Now again he's as true as — 3 
Tran. You know I was Pay maſter: What Diredtions did Rf give me the 
- _—_ before the Battle? | 
Grip. To which of the You's art thou king? 
Merc. afid ide, It ſhou'd be a double U: Bur they have: no  fuch Leer! in 1 their 
: Tay ue. e 
3 I FO 4 you t to rake particular Care of the great Bag. LEY . ; 
Grip. Why this is Demonſtration. „ 
Jun. The Bag that I recommended ro vo was 5 of Tys W h and mark'd 
Bela. e 
Grip. Is Sadneſs I hath they are hack Jugglers: Here's nothing, and here's 8 
5 | nothing: And then Hiccius doccins, and they are both here again — 
Tran. You peaceable Amphitryon, what Mony was there in the Bag? 
s. The Sum in groſs, amounted | aa} to 1 Oe Talents, 41 
Tran. Toa Farthing. TI l 1 5 V | 
Grip. Paugh: Obvious, obvious. . 5 TEE. 
Ampb. Two 'Thqulant Pieces BE Gold were rery' up in a | Handkerchief by 
dene . | | & 
Tran, I ren ber it it. x „ 
Grip. Then tis dubious again. 1 5 
' Fap. But the reſt was not all silver; for there was 6 juſt Four Thouſard Braſs 
Half Pence, 
Grip. Being but Braſs, che Proof i is incon derable: If they had been Silver, 


it had gone on your Side, 
Amph. to AY. Death and Hell, you will not perſvade me, that I did not 


kill Pterelas? 
| Zap. Nor you me, aint 1 did not enjoy * 5 
Ampb. That laſt was Poiſon to me. —— ( Aſde.) 
Vet there's one proof thou canſt not counterfeit: | TE 
In killing Prerelas, I had a Wound eg 
Full in the brawny Part of my right Arm: 
Where ſtill the Scar remains: Now bluſh Impoſtor: 
For this thou can ſt not ſhow. _ 
[Bares his STIR IP ſows the 9 7 which they all e. 
" Owner, This is the true Amphitryon, kin 
1 May your Lordſhip pleaſe. | | 
Grip. No, Sirrah, it does not pleaſe me: Hold your r Tongue, 1 charge you; I # 


for the Caſe is manifeſt, 85 
IM By your Faygur then, this ſhall ſpeak for me. 
| L* Bares his Arm and hui WIN 


Tran. Tis juſt i in the! ſame Muſcle. 
Polyd. Of the ſame length and breadth; and che” Scar of the a blewiſh : 


2 olour, 


Grip. to Jap. Did not 1 char 2 you n not to ſpeak Tis pln enough be- 


forez and now you have Tunes it _ 
5 Amph. 


—ͤ— — — 1 A 2 
* 


"FO Good Gods, h La: can 1. bel 2 BEEN . 
Grip. For certain there was but one Pterelat; Fa” 175 R's 10 til in Fe 
Plot againſt himſelf too: For he was kill'd firſt by one of them; and chen rife a 
gain out of 2 to tother Amphitryon, to be kill d twice over. 


Enter Alemena, Pbædra, and Bromia. = 
No more 11 this; it ſounds impoſſible — ito Phed. nd Brom. 
That Two ſhou'd be ſo like, no difference found. 
_ Phed, You'll find it true. 3 „ A 
Ac. Then where's Alcmena ' Honour and her Fame? e wy 
Farewell my. needleſ Fet;᷑ñxĩ⁊ʃĩx ooo os 
This is a Caſe too nice for vulgar Sight: We 
But let me come; my Heart will guide my Eyes 5 
To point and tremble to its proper Choice. J 
Seeing Amphitryon, goes to him. EIS” 


| There the was, nor is, but one Amphitryonz 
And I am ooly his ——[Goesro take him by the Hand. 
Fe Pu ſong her * 1 e . 


Away, Adultreſs! . 4 

up. My gentle Love: M N Tres füre an oy; ; 

WT le no bs that falſe. — fooliſh Fire, : i 
That wou'd miſlead thy Fame to ſure Deſtruction! | 
Cook on thy better Husband, and thy Friend, 

Who will not leave thee liable to Scorn, „35 00 AF nts, PER 
But vindicate thy Honour from that Wretch J ² er 
= VIEW by baſe Aſperſions, c Vin, DS ig nb: pn 11 

| Alc. going to him, who Embraces ler. 

. was indeed miſtaken; thou art ne! 5 
Thy Words, thy Thoughts, thy Soul is all Anphirryon. 5 
Thi npelter has thy Features, not thy Mind; . 
The Face might have deceiv'd me in my Choice; 7 
Thy Kindneſs is a Guide that cannot err. ef 

Amph. What in my Preſence to prefer the Vilkin! 5 

O execrable Cheat! I break the Irene. ig oe 
And will no more attend your vain Deciſions; .. JJ*Fͤͤ1.. 
To this And to the Gods I'll truſt my Gans, © „ 
<0 ruſhing upon Jupiter, and is held again i, he 
Ju. Poor Man; how I-contemn thoſe idle Threats I 
; Were I diſpos'd, thou might'ſt as ſafely meet 
The Thunder lanch'd from the red Arm of ove: 
(Nor Fove need bluſh to be Alcmena's Champion.) 
But in the Face of Thebes, ſhe ſhall be clear 4. 
And what I am, and what thou art, be known. _ 
Attend, and I will bring convincing Prof. 

Amph. Thou would'ſt elude my Juſtice, andeſeape; i | 
But I will follow thee, through Earth, and Seas 
Nor Hell ſhall hide thee from my juſt Revenge. wooden | 

Fuß. Tl ſpare thy Pains: It ſhall be quickly ſenn, 
Berwixt us Two, who ſeeks, and who oids—. 


Come 


ws dtd 


e Two $SOCLK' 


Come in, my Friends; and thou who ſeem'ſt Amphitryon; 
That all who are in Doubt may know the true. 
Jupiter race the Houſe; with him Amphitryon, Alcmena, * 
Tranio, and Guards. 

Mere. to Grip. and Brom. who are following, 
Thou Grips, and you Bromia, ſtay with Pheara ; ; 
Let their Affairs alone, and mind we ours: 
Amphitryon' s Rival ſhall appear a God; 
But know before-hand, I am Alercury; 5 
Who want not Heav'n, while Phædra is on Earth. 


Brom. But, and't pleaſe your Lordſhip, is my Fellow Phedra to be exalted _ 


into the Heav'ns, and made a Star? 


Phæd. When that comes to paſs, if you look up znights, I ſhall remember old 


Kindneſs, and vouchſafe to twinkle on you. 
Enter Socia, peeping about him; and ſeeing Mercury, is Parting FI 


Socia. Here he is again; and there's no be Ks by him! into the Houſe, un- 
leſs I were a Spright, to glide 1 in OP t 


c Key-hole.— 


gabond I find. 


Merc. Socia, come back. 


Socia. No I thank you; you may whiſtle me long enough; a benen Dog has 


5 days the Wit to avoid his Maſter. 
Mere. I permit. thee to be Secia again. 
Socia. Tis an unfortunate Name, and TI abaigdon ; it: He that has an den to be 


beaten, let him take it up for Sia: What have I faid now! I mean for 


me; for I neither am nor will be Socia. 
Mere, But thou may'ſt be ſo in Safety; for J have acknowledg' d my ſelf to 
be God Mercury. 


Socia. You may be a God, for ought I know; but the Devil rake 1 me if ever 


1 worſhip you, for an omercifal Deity, as you are. 
7 Merc. You ougur to take it for an Honour to be drubb'd by the Hand of 2 
ivinity. 
1 I am your moſt humble Servant, good Mr. God; but by the Faith of 
2 Mortal, I could well have ſpar d the Henour that you did me. But how — 
I be ſure that you will never aſſume my Shape again? 
Merc. Becauſe I am weary of wearing fo villanous an Outſ * 
* Well, well; as villanous as it is, here's old Bromia will be contented 
wit it 
Brom. Yes, now I am ſure tar” I may chaſtiſe you iely; and that there J 
no God lurking under your Appearance. : 
Socia. Ay, but you had beſt rake heed how you attempt it: For as Ae 


has turn'd himſelf into me, ſo I may take the Toy into my Head, to turn my 


ſelf into Mercur), that I may ſwinge you off condignly. _ 
Merc, In the mean time, be all my Witneſſes, os. I take Phedra for my 
Wife of the Left Hand; that is, in the nature of a lawful Concubine. | 


Phed. You ſhall pardon me for believing you, for all you are a God: For 


you have a terrible ill Name below; and I am afraid you'll get a Footman, in- 


Read of a Prieſt, to marry us. 
Merc. But here's Grips ſhall draw up Anil betwixt us. 


I am to be a Va- 5 


Phad. 


F 


1 - AMPHITRY ON: 'Or, 


Phed. But he's damnably us d to falſe Conveyancing: Well be it ſo; for 
my Counſel ſhall over-look 'm before I Sign: Come on, Gripus; that 1 "yy" 5 
have him under Black and White. 
[Here Gripus gets ready Pen, Ink, And Figer. 
Merc. With all my Heart; rhat I may have thee under Black and White ; 
| hereafter, ; 
Phed. to Gripus. Begin, begin; Heads of Articles to be made, Ge. betwixt 
Mercur), God of Thieves 
Merc. And Phedra, Queen of Gypſies.— _— Imprimis, I promiſe to buy 
and ſettle upon her an Eſtate, containing Nine Thouſand Acres of Land, in 
any Part of Bœotia, to her own liking. 
Phæd. Provided always, that no Part of the ſaid Nine Thouſand Ae mall | 
be upon, or adjoining to Mount Parnaſſus : For 1 will not be fobb'd off with 3 
Poetical Eſtate. 
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Merce. Memorandum, that ſhe be ana conſtant to we; and admit no other = 5 
Lover. 5 

| Phed, Memorandum, 180 it be a Lover that offers 1 more ; and hs the d 
Conſtancy ſhall not exceed the Settlement. =_ 


Merc, Item, that ſhe ſhall keep no Male Servants in 1 her Houſe : lem, no 
Rival Lap-Dog for a ene Item, that ſhe ſhall never Pray to my of the 
8 
| Phed. What, N you have me an Atheiſt? 5 . 
Merc. No Devotion to any He-Deity, good Phedra.  Þ 
Brom. Here's no Proviſion made for Children yet. 1 
Pzhæd. Well remember'd, Bromia; I bargain that my Eldeſt Son thall be a : 
8 Heroe, and my Eldeſt Daughter a King's Miſtreſs . 
Merc, That is to ſay, a "Blockhezd, and a Harlot, Phedra. | = 
 Phad. Thar's true; but who dares call em ſo? Then for the Younger Chil- | 
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| dren: —— But now I think on 't, we'll have no more, but Maſs and Miſs; for | 
the rell would be but chargeable, and a Burden to the Nation. ; 
Merc. Yes, yes; the Second ſhall be a Falſe Prophet: He fhall have Wit e- = 
| nough to ſet up a New Religion; and too much Wit to die a Martyr for it. } 
Phed. O what had I forgot? there's Pin-mony, and Ali-mony, and Seperate 
Maintenance, and a Thouſand Things more to be conſider'd; thar are all to be | 
tack'd to this Act of Settlement, 1 
z Focia. I am a Fool, I muſt confeſs; but yet I can ſee as far into a Mill-Rone 5 
1 as the beſt of you: I have obſerv'd that you Women-Wits are commonly ſo 1 
$ quick upon the Scent, that you often over-run it: Now I wou'd ask of Madam 
1 Pheara, that in caſe Mr, Hcav'n there ſhould be pleas'd to break theſe Articles, - 
in what Court of Judicature ſhe intends to ſuc him: 
| Phad. The Fool has hit upon't : God, and great Men, are never to be 
| med; for they can always plead Priviledge of Peerage; and therefore for once. 
Mounſieur, I'll take your Word; for as long as you love me you'll be ſure to 1 1 
keep it; and in the mean time I ſhall be gaining Experienne how to manage tl 
ſome rich Cully; for no Woman ever made her Fortune by — — — 
; Ci 
11, 1 
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Shall be compel d to Happineſs, by need. 


3 The _ SOCIN' RR 


It Thunders; and the Company within Doors: Amphitryon, Alcmena, Polydas, 
and Iravio, all come running out, and join With the Fs who Were on the 
Theatre before. 


Amph. Sure tis ſome God; he vaniſh'd from our Sight, 


And told us, we ſhould ſee kim Don return. 


Alc. I know not what to hope, nor what to far, 


A ſimple Error, is a real Crime; 
And unconſenting Innocence is loſt, 


A ſecond Peal of Thunder. Aer which, Jupiter appears. ma 


8 


0 p. Look up, Ampbitryon, and behold above, 


Th' Impoſtor God, the Rival of thy Love: 
In thy own Shape, ſee Jupiter appear, 

And let that Sight ſecure thy jealous Fear. 

Diſgrace, and Infamy, are tuti'd to boaſt; 

No Fame, in Jove's Concurrcnce can be loſt: 

What he enjoys, he ſanctifies from Vice; © 


And by partaking, ſtamps into a Price. 
"Tis I, who ought to murmur at my Fate; 
Forc'd by my Love, my Godhead to tranſlate ; 


When on no other Terms I cou'd poſſeſs, 
But by thy Form, thy Features, and thy Dreſs; 


To thee were giv'n, the Bleſſings that I ſought, 


Which elſe, not all the Bribes of Heav'n had bought. 
Then take into thy Arms thy envy'd Love; 
And, in his own Deſpight, triumph o'er Jove. 


Merc. aſia ide, pb ges and Alcmena both ſtand mute, and know not how to 


take it. 


Socia aſide. Our Soveraign Lord Jupiter is a fly Companion; ; he knows how 


| to gild a bitter Pill. 


Fap. From this a. ſoicious Night, ſhall aith an Heir, 


i Great, like his Sire, and like his Mother, Fair: 


Wrongs to redreſs, and Tyrants to diſſeize; 
Born for a World, that wants a Hercules. 
Monſters, and Monſter- men he ſhall ingage, 


And toil, and ſtruggle, through an impions A ge. 
Peace to his Labours, ſhall at length ſucceed; | 


And murm'ring Men, unwilling to be freed, 


7739 is carry d back to nu, . 
Omnnes. We all Congratulate Amphiiryon. 

Merc, Keep your Congratulations to your ſelves, Gentlemen: "Tis a nice 
Point, let me tell you That; and the leſs that is ſaid of it, the better. Upon 


the whole matter, if Amphitryon takes the Favour of Fapiter in Patience, as from 


a God, he's a good Heathen. 
Socia. 1 mult take a little extraordinary Pains to Night, that my Spouſe may 
come even with her Lady, and produce a Squire to attend on young Hercules, 


when he goes out to ſeek Adventures; that hen his Maſter kills a Man, he 


may 
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may ſtand ready to pick his Pockets; and piouſly relieve his aged Parchts. Ab: 
Bromia, Bromia; if thou hadſt been as handſome and as young as Phædra; I 
ſay no more, but ſome-body might have made his Fortunes as well as his Ma- 


ſter, and never the worſe Man neither.. 0 


For, let the wicked World ſay what they pleaſe, 1 

ITI he fair Wife makes her Husband live at Eaſe: e 
The Lover keeps him too; and but receives, 
Like Fove, the Remnants that Amphizrjos leaves: 
*Tis true, the Lady has enough in ſore, 5 : 
To ſatisfie thoſe Two, and eke, 'Two more 
In fine, the Man, who weighs the Matter fully, _ 
Would rather be the Cuckold, than the Cully 
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